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To the PUBLICK. 

APaultry ColIe6tion of Songs having lately 
made its Appearance, to which the Pub- 
liflier has, with uncommon Effrontery, prefixed my 

N^me as -the 'Editor, and upon my xltfchttefng the 

Impofition, has even had the Affurance, in a publick 
Advertifemcnt, to ailert that he had my Authority 
for fo doing jr-although I have more Veneration for 
the Publick, than either to trouble them, or load the 
Daily Papers with an Altercation between a little 
Country Sh(^keeper and a Ballad-Mak^r, yet I once 
for; all beg Leave to ftate the real Fadl. 

About fdur Years ago I exhibited my Lecture 
zt'Tf^uhafoen^ and having Occafion to ufe,this Man's 
Sliop, he todk the Opportunity of foUicitihg me to 
gwe him a few Comic Songs, '< becaufe he had m 
<* Mind to publifh a Volume to pleafe his Cuftomers 
** in the Part of the Country where he lived i" and 
at the fame Time opening a Song Book, fhewed me 
feveral under my Name, which he told me he pur- 
pofed to print in his Colleftion :— My Reply was j — 
•* Sir J There is not one of thofe printed as I wrote them j " 
*' and fome to which wy Name is affixed are really wf ' 
*• mine*^ — *^ But fir, replied my Chapman, will you 
*^ pleafe to give yourfelf the Troubk to mark fuch 

« of 
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" of them as are yours."—" Why nally^ fir^ I am 
« ajhamed of them'^ — " Lord, fir, they'll do very well 
" here J pray, fir, take the Book home, and be fo 
*' obliging as to mack them for me. — And, if it 
*^ would not give Mr. Stevens too much Trouble, I 
^* (hould be greatly obliged if he would juft put a 
<' Mark upon any other Songs in the Book that he 
** chinks wc»fih printing.'* ^This was donc» and the 
Volume returned the next Day. 

From hence I could not imagine he would do more 
than infert my Name to the Songs I had owned ; and I 
folemnly declare he had no Authority from me to ufe 
It otherwife. — What I did wa« a meer Afl: of 
common Civility ; — I had not then, nor have I fince 
had any Conne6tions with the Man ; and upon this 
Ground alone he has bad the Modefly to charge 
me with a Breach ^ofPromife by my Difavowal.-— 
This, among other Reaibns, has induced me to publiflx 
my own Songs, which I now claim a& Property, and 
have entered in the Hall Books of the Stationers 
Company. 

G. A. STEVENS, 



Directions to the Binder. 

The Affembly of Choice Spirits, Frontifpiece. 
The Moonlight Piece to face the Prologue^ Sigtuu 
tore A, Page 15. 



Advertifement. 



TH E Writer of thefe Ballads, by 
way of Preface, begs leave to 
inttoduOB a Frdgment^ which he happily 
met with among the MSS prefervcd in 
that ineftimable fedeptacle of Curiofities 
at Cbelfea^ well known to tl>e Literati 
of all Nations, under the denomination 
of Don Saltero's Coffee-House. 

This Fr^ntent indeed bears n^ 
ttiarks of Anttqaity j yet the origin as 
well as progrcfs of Music and Po-etry 
is herie traced with uncotnnton perfpi- 
x^ity J and it is greatJy to be lamented 
that the Author himfelf could not be 
confiikedi for putting the finifhinghand 
to fo arduous and elaborate an umier*^ 
ttkirtg. 
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Choice Spirits 

AND 

BALLAD SINGING. 

4 

JU B A L, or Tubal Cain, was 
the firft compofer of Tunes; his 
Lyre preceded Orion Sy Ampbion^s^ and 
even the Harp of Orpbeus. 

Orion, when making his voyage 
upop the Dolphin s back, invented Wa^ 
ter Mufic. 

Amijhion introduced Cotillons as well 
as Country Dancing. 

Orpheus, to pleafe his EuryJice, ex- 
hibited the firft Harmonic Meeting. 

And 
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And on the mountain Gibello^ Circe 
held her firft Court for Comus. The 
Magazines of the Ancients, thofe moft 
ufeful repofitories of ready-made erudi- 
tion tell us, that Bacchus inftituted a 
Club at this very period, called the Bacca 
pr BacchaHteSy and which are now called 
the Bucks ; as it appears, not only by 
NimrodrS ancient Charter depofited in 
the Archives of the Babylonian Lodge 
in the environs of Soboy but alfo by the 
authenticated Records belonging to the 
Pewter Platter in Bijhopfgate^precindl^ 

And to thefe two Bodies of that Noble 
and Ancient Order, the following En- 
graving of the famous Goblet, or Cup 
ufed by the Grand Buck at Romey 
when hexelebrated the Secular Games^ is 
here addrelTed, with its original Infcrip-^ 
tion, and a Tranflation, for the mutual 
entertainment of thofe diftindt Clafles 
of Critics, the Learned and Un- 
learned, who alterngitely take the lead 
in all Converfations. 

A3 
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POCULUM POCULORUM; 

Or the CUP of CUPS. 



BEN^ VOSIS, 

BENE MIHI, 

BENE AMICJE ME/E^ 

BBNE OMNIBUS NOBIS ; 

BENE CUI NON INVIDET MlBl, 

XT ZO CITI N08TRO GAUDEO GAWDET. 

THUS TRANSLATED-: 

here's to thee, 

here's to me, 

on- our absekt friends we'tl. think, 

TO OUR NOBLE SELVES WE'lI. BRINK ; 
THEN TO HIM, FROM ENVY FREE, 
WHO LOVES FUN LlflJE VOU AND ME. 



[73 

The feafon for introducing this Antique 
unto the Reader's acquaintance is, ac-* 
cording to the modern cuftom of Book- 
making, to fhew the Author* $ Erudi- 
tion ; which is ftili farther difplayed 
in the following account of Choice 
Spirits. 

After Circes elopement with XJt^iJfeSy . 
they became wanderers^ upon the Face 
of the Earth, and like Jews^ and Strol- 
tng-pJa^n^ contiriuc Itinerants even unto 
this day I they have neverthelefs mul- 
tipKed exteredingly, propagating theit 
Convivialities into the different Orders 

of GrK?S, GrE-GS, amdOKEGORIANS; 

— AntigallicanSjFrbe Masons, and 
Macaroni; — Sons of Sound Sense 
and SATisFAC'ri^)N 5— Sons of Kit, 
and Old Souls j — True Blues, Pur- 
ples, and Albions j — The Beef 
Steak, Jockey, and Catch Clubs ; 
— The Magdalens, and Lumber 
Troop, with many Others j all vehich 
acknowledge the Affinity they bear to 
their paternal Society, by celebrating 

A 4 their 
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their Evening Myfterics with a Song 
and a Sentiment. 

The Choice Spirits have ever been 
famous for their Talents as Mufical 
Artifts. They ufually met at the har-. 
veft-homes of Grape-gathering : There 
exhilerated by the preflings of the Vin-. 
tage, they were wont to fing Songs, tell 
Stories, and fhew Tricks, from their 
fir ft emerging, until their Perihelioa 
under the Prefidentfhip of Mn George. 
Alexander Stevens, Ballad-Laureat 
to the Society of Choice Spirits, and 
who appeared at Ranelagh in the Cha-i 
radler of Coitus, fupported , by tbof^ 
Droles of merry Memory. . / 

Unparalleled vvcre their performances^ 
2,^JirJl Fijis uponjhe Salt-Box, and 
inimitable the variations they would 
twang upon the forte and piano Jews- 
Harp. Excellent was Howard m the 
Chin Concerto ; whofe Nofe alfo 
fupplied the melodious Tones of the 

Bagpipe. Upon the Sticcado 

Matt. Skeggs remains ftill unrivalled.— 
And wc cannot now boaft of one real 

Genius 
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N 

Genius upon the genuine H u R d y 

GURDY. 

Alas ! thefe Stars are all extinguiflied j 
and the remains of ancient Britifh Har- 
rnony is now confined to the manly 
Mufic of M ArR-R o w-BoNEs and 
Cleavers. 

Every thing muft fink into Obli- 

.. vion J -r-" Corn now^ grows where Troy 
Town Jiood'' — Ranelagh may be meta- 

' raorphofcd into a Methodius Meeting-^ , 
Houff ! 'VauX'-Hall cut into Skittle^ 
u^lkys / . the . two /Theatres converted - 
ifito AuSHon^-- Rooms '^ and the New 
Pantheon become the (lately. Habitation 
of fbme^Jevv Pawn-Bl-oker : ^ — Nay, the ! 

.^ Sons of -Liberty .thenafelves # # ♦.» 

"• # -#* # # #'##'# ~# #.•• ' 

Catera ^unt. 
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P R O L O C U E. 

Or by the Jim Bronk'sJiJi^ \\, 

When the Boyd's fiAle^Jbroud is dr^um^ 
Then Gbjfi^ are JaU U gUdi. 
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nepalyMoon/hin^sfiUtygfeanw ; 

Seem danchfg d9WJ^ tbf gfad^ 
AfittgIing*fm^Jh<id9Wjfor^ k*j Ifemf, 

Which yfcau the trembling J^JU 

The Traveler eft is apt to fee^ 
Through twiligbfs dujky veil^ 

A Giant in each Hedge^row Treey 
While Phantoms fill the Dale. 

So rambUng Readers may condemn 
This Book of medley Rhtmes^ 

Whofe Errors will appear to them 
A liJI of Giant Crimes. 

Already mark j— Sir Cynic fcowls^ 
Rage wrinkling on his brow^ 

To fee f OJhame! two amyous Owh^^ 
InftinStive on yon Bough. 






fTitb 
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With outfpread handsi and upcajl qa^ 
As Bigots Ull ihiir Jloriesy 

%h* o^iT-^alous Cmmi^iat9r-<riesy . 
O Tcmpora I O Mores ! 

ButtohyJbouU Critics carp at Songs? 

Or Claftc StaUs apply f 
To them aKne this 'fright belongs^ * 

mo*d rather lau^ than cry. 

For neither Pcdknt nor for Prude^ 
The/e Sonnies mi their birth ; 

But are<diflfd t^, as phafant Fondi 
Fer Sons t^ Socia)l"MiRth. 
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SONGS, 

COMIC and SATYRICAL. 



SONG I. 
ORIGIN of ENGLISH LIBERTY. 
To it's mm Twu. ^ 

N C £ the Gods of the Grades, at ana- 
broful feaft. 
Large bowls of rich ne£lac wen 
quaffing. 
Merry Monms among them appear'd as a gueff, 
Homer fays the Celeflials lov'd laughing. 
11. 
• This happen'd 'fare Chaos was'ilx'd into foitn. 
While Nature diforderly lay j 
While elements adverfe engender'd the ftorm. 
And uptoai embrotl'd the loud fray. 
B 
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IIL 

On ev'ry Olympic the Humourift droU'd, 
So none cou*d his jokes difapprove ; 

He fung) reparteeMy and fome odd ftories told, 
And at laft dius began upon Jove: 

IV. 

Sire, -— Mark 1bow yon Matter is heaving below. 
Were it fettled 'twouM j>leafe sdl your Court ; 

>Tis notwifdom to let it lie nfelefs, .you know i 
Pray people it, juft for our fport. 

V. 

Jove nodded aflent, all Olympus bow'd down, 

. At his Fiat creation took birth ; 
The cloud-keeping Deity fmil'd on his throne. 
Then announced -the predudion was Earth. 

VI. 

To honour their Sovereign each God gave a boon^ 

Apollo prefented it Light; 
The Goddefs of Child-bed difpatch'd us a Moon, 

To filver the fliadow of Night. 

VIL 
The Queen of Soft-wiihes, foul Vulcan's fair bride, 

Leer'd wanton on her Man of War; 
Saying, as to thefe Earth-folks ill give them a guide^ 

So^e fparkled the morn and eve Star. 

VIII. 

From her cloud, all in fpirits, the Goddefi up fprung: 

In ellipfis each Planet advanc'd ; 
The Tune of the Spheres the Nine Sifters fung. 

As round Terra Nova they danc^d^ 
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IX. 
E'en Jove himfelf couM not infenfible ftand^ 

Bid Saturn his girdle fall bind. 
The Exponnder of Fate grafp'd the Globe in his hand. 

And laughed at thofe Mites call'd Mankind. 

X. 

From the hand of great Jove into Space it was hurlM, 
He was charm'd with the roll of the ball. 

Bid his daughter Attrad:ion take charge of the WorId» 
And fhe hung it up high in his hall. 

XL 

Mi&» picas'd wi^the prefent, nviefrM the globe raniid, 

Saw with rapture hills, vallies, and plains ; 
The felf-balanc*d orb in an atmofphere bound. 

Prolific by funs, 4fews, and rains. 

XII. 
With filver, gold, jeweb, (he India endow'd, 

France and Spain fhe taught vineyards to rear» 
What was fit for each dime on each clime (he beftow'd. 

And Freedom fhe found flouriih'd here, 

xm. 

The blue-eyM celeflial, Minerva the wife, 

Inef&bly fmilM on the fpot; 
My dear, fays plum'd Pallas, your lafl gift I prize. 

But, excufe ine, one thing is forgot. 

XIV. 
Licentioaihefs Freedom's dcftruftlon may brings 

Unlefs Prudence prepares it's defence j 
The Goddefb of Sapience bid Iris take wing 

And on Britons beflov/d Common^Senfe. 

B 2 
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XV. 

Four Cardioal Virtues (he left in this ifle. 

As guardians to cheriih the root; 
The bloflbms of Liberty gaily *gan fmile. 

And EoglUhmen fed on the fruit. 

XVL 
Thus fed, and thus bred, by a bwnty fo rare^ 

Oh preferve it as pure as *twas giv'n ; 
We win while weVe breath, say we'll grafp it in death* 

And return it untaij>ted to Heav'n* 



so N G. II. 

ORIGIN of FACTION. 
Tune, -^I amy quoth jlpoBoy when Daphne, &c. 

1. 

IN hiftVies of Heathens, by which Tutors train ua^ 
The falt-watcr Sovereign is call'd Oceanus j 
His fpoufe was deliver'd, by man-midwife Triton, 
Of this Tea girt ifland, his favVite Britain* 

The Naiads were Nurfes j old Trident declared. 
To embelllfh his offspring no^ains (hou'd be fpar'd : 
By flying iifh drawn, to Olympus he drove. 
And petition'd the Gods, that his fuit they'd approve* 
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III. 

Quoth Jupiter, III make it Xjng of the Sia : . 
Avaft ! reply'd Neptune, pray leave that to me : 
111 guard it with fhoals, and I'll make their lads Seamen* 
Strong Hercules hollow'd out, PlI make 'em Fnemin. 

IV. 
And what will you make, Venus whifperM to Mars ? ' 
Why I'll make all Soldiers, that Nep. don't make Tars* 
Momus fmil'd, as that droll always merrily means } 
He begged they'd go partners, and make 'em Marines. 

V. 
CZjioth Saturn, much time 111 aUow 'em for thinking ; 
Buck Bacchus xeply'd, no, allow it for drinking : 
But Mercury anfwer'd, a fig for your Wine, 
The art of Time-killing by Card-playing 's mine. 

VI. 

By Styx, quoth Apollo, but Hermes you're bit; 
'Gainft Gaming I'll fend *em an antidote, — Wit : 
In England, laugh'd Momus, Wit no one regards. 
Save that fort of Wit that's in — Playing your Cards. 

vii. 

Well, well, replies Phoebus, I'll mend their conditions^ 
1*11 teach 'em to fiddle, and fend them Phyficians. 
'Mong Fidlcrs, quoth Momus, true Harmony^ fcarce ; 
And as to your Doilorfliip, — PhyficlCs a Farce. 

VIII. 

Says Venus, I'll people this Ifland with Beautie%' 
And tempt Married-Men to be true to their duties.*-^ 
You to Married-Men's duty a friend ! bawl'd out Juno,; 
You're a ftrjumpet, you flut, and that I know and you 

B 3 [know. 
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IX. 
Then turning to Jove, who look'd pale, ihe began^-^ 
rU fpoil your olympical gift-givins plan : 
Hbrfelf not coniultoi, ike vow'd me wou'd wrong us. 
Blew a Scold from her mouth, and fent Party among us. 

X, 

God Bacchus, to counterpoife Juno's raih a^oo, 
; Commanded Silenus to feize upon FaSiim i 
Swift flitted the Fiend, the old Toper outfped, 
Whilft Semele^s fon ient a Flaflc at bis be:ld. 

XI. 

The iMsfi, by the 5>ow, rpekchlefs fell tb the gt^dud ^ 
M^y Wine thus for ever fou) FaSUn cortfotuiid : 
Unanimity I that, that^s the ToaR of our Efeaits, 
Though no Party-mte here^ Hiri*$ t^ ailMfit fParis* 



CijfX^illpfipQiS p^ 



SONG HI. 

• » 

THE RACE. 

Tune, '-* Hogir ^dm tapping at t>oll/s fPlnd^tv. 

XTL 8 the Farmer >*wit'ov«r hte com ripen'd land. 

And counted eheieafe of his grain, 
Sctt'let fkyppies he &w down die long furnows ftand. 
Like fitidierti in )ine« oh the pUin. 
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Quotli he, though in Leaming I am not well fkill'd^ 

In mem'iy this ni»cim FlI keep, 
Thofe weeds among wheat, fhew when belly is-fiird 

We have nothing to do but to fleep« 

II. 
Each icene of creation that opes to our view^ 

AiFor4s Gonieibplati0n % them^. 
As blofcm^ etiamd]'<l by drops of bright dew^ 

With di-monds lb Court-beaiitics beaiDr . 
See grape to grape fwelling, tranfparent on vine, 

That fmst is an emldem ef blvft; 
Balmy lip to lip Lovers as lufcioufl/ join. 

And the -nefiar eajoy <£ a Kift. 

IIL 
While Britons, like Britons, daro £ngl!(b Tafie own, 

Su^cefs on our ftrength could depend ; 
We now, by impopthig enervate B^ Tin^ 

To impotent Idler* defcend. 
Wa w«d without Love, wo atHnpt without Pcmtts^ 

And fti-eng^Mefs, and feofei^ in fwarms, 
Infipid as but^rfiies, baflcing oh flowers. 

The fribbles fill fine womens arms. 

IV. 
If Bmbm and Cens were diove from Loye*s couit». 

Db^i xtttxA fWen depart! 
Roaft Beef qumttum fiffi and take umUm Red Vorty 

They fleeL the Msun^fpring of the Heart. 
Cou'd we Venus con&ilt, why indeed fo we may. 

Since each circle a Venus fupplies, 
ril back my opinion,, thofe beauties wiU fay 

A MiUJift the thing we defpife* 

B4 
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V. 

Tii ESxir of Love in our full botdes view. 

For Beauty's fake Bumpers embrace; 
While kept in this Training we can't but comi thrmgb^ 

For Give-and-Takc Plates in Lovis Race. 
Succefi to that Meetings where each againft each, 

Well mounted, pufh forward to win. 
For third, fourth, or fifth heats, they rallying ftretcb, 

And, neck to neck, nimbly come in. 

SONG IV. 
THE WORMS. 

Tune, ff^en Strephon to Cbloe made iove Us pretence* 

KEEP your diftance, quoth King, who in le^l 
coflin lay. 

As befide him they lowered a (hrowdlefi old Claj; 

The Mendicant Carcafe replied, with a fneer, 

*/ Mifter Monarch be ftill, we are all equal here. 

11. 

*< Life's miferies long I was forc'd to abide, 
«< By the Seafbns (ore pelted, fore peked by pride : 
<< And tlio' clad in ermine, yet ym've been difireft, 
*« Both our cares now are over,— tfo let us both reft.** 

III. 

A committee of worms. Manor Lords of the Grave^ 
Overheard 'em and wonder'd to hear the Dead rave. 
Quoth the Chairman, Dare mortals prefume thus toprate, 
T^hen even we Maggots dorli thirA our/elves great f 
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IV. 

<' Infaue oftentations, who brag of their births^ 
^^ Yet are but Machines, mix'd of aggregate eardis* 
^* They difttn&ions demand, with diftin&ons they meet 
^ When we throw by the rich folks, as not fit to eat. 

V. 

^* They are fcurvy compounds oiDdnnuh and Diftafi^ 
*^ PutrefaAions of Sloth, or Vice run to the Lees. 
By Luxury's peftilence Health is laid wafte : 
And all they can boaft is,— 7&y Vr foififCd in Tafte. 

VI. 

** 'Tis true, cries CrawSna^ the Queen of the Worms, 
'* They make upon earth immenfe noife with their 
" P&n onfuTf with Beauties tho'fo much Ideal, [fbrms, 
^' On not one in ten can I make a good meal. 

VIL. 
^^ When we chofe to regale, on the dainties of charms^ 
<^ We formerly fed on necks, faces, and arms ; 
«' Now Vainifh envenoms their tainted compleftions, 
^' A fine woman's features fpread fatal infections. 

VIII. 
<' Not a Worm of good tafte, and bon tony I dare vouch, 
^< A morfel of fa(hion-made Beauties will touch. 
** A Quality Toafljj^ we impcu'ted laft week, — 
*' Two Maggots, my fcrvants, dy'd eating her cheek.** 

IX, 
Very odd^ quoth a Critic, IVorms hoUfuch £fcourfe, 
Veryodd,quoth tbeAuthor,thatMen ihou'd talk wor(c» 
Like Reptiles, we crawl upon earth for a term, 
Take wing for a while, — then dcfccnd to a Worm. 

B5 
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X. 

Dan P6pe cicfcilaits ^1 ffiKiian R^te to be fPmm ; 
MaidiK^ Miffr^, WH^s, Wido«vtt| fill Malggoity ibrms^. 
But ctf* Worms, and wdrai'^feedih^ no mole well 

Here's a glafs, T'^ /i&r Dainff thafs made fir Maits mat. 

m 

TB G N O V. 
THE PICTURE. ' 

Tune» ~- Pini Sm^sUts Mo ^tn apeUgiet mate* 

I. 

WISHING well to good folks, both onihip 
and that, 
By my o^iwi fire-fide, with my Lafi, 
Not yawning, nor mate, but in fpiritful chat. 
To Old England I took oflF my glafi. 

II, 
The next to my King ; and the third was a Joke, 

Of all places I toaftcd Tie Beft \ 
She feem'd not to hear, but her cliteks blu(kes fpoke 

The Wanton my Sentiment guefs'd. 

III. 
Her bofom I prefs'd, to my lips it arofe. 

The crimfon ftill flulhing her face ; 
With love-lifping laugh, fee replied, ** I fuppofe 

^^ Yoa prerufi]i( I can guefs at the place*" 
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IV. 

I anfwer^d, but firft for my Fee took a Kils, 
** Where the Temple -of Love we attend. 

^ Beauty's columns begin at the Foiintain of BIifs| 
^^ In tapering outlines they end. 

V. 

'^ On the top, at the Arch of Ei^yment unii^ 
^' CurFd tendrils the Pediment grace ; 
F/}r Cupid's Pantheon^ the Shaft of Delight 
Muft fpring from the Mafculkie fiafe. 

VI. 

*• If the Lady of this perfed Manfton youll fee/' 
As I fpoke, gave my hand to the Lafs, 

" Oh, by all means" fhe f^id ; — " then my dear come 
So I led my Girl up to the glitfs. [with me i" 

VIL 

Off Ihe turn'd, wlth'apfliah ! yet no angcrcxprerf. 

Good-breeding fcorns Prudery's flcreen ; 
'Mong our dinner-time toq/tsyvfhtti we drink to the Beji^ 

We only naji i^ceUent mean.. 

VIII. 
Remember, my Bucks, when you're aiming at Jokes 

Be fure make the mofl of a Jcft \. 
Not like the afTembly of impotent folks. 

Who prove tbemfelves, -^ hai at the hiji;,. 

IX. 

Our Youths in their "waifts are noiw.fcarcely a fpan, 

An inieafiblfi, expletive cxew.; 
When Lovclincfs weds one, m hopes of a Man, 

Tis the worft -thing a Lady.caa do. 
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X. 

Here's to Beauty a Toaft, fir, but not Face alone. 
Lower yet lies the Circle of Grace ; 

Beneath, where in centre Love buckles her Zone, 
The Point of AttraAion we place. 

XI. 
Let our Bottles, like globes, have elliptical fweep j 

Geometrifls mind what I fay. 
May beautiful Parallels diftances keep» 

To' give Perpendiculars way. 

SONG VL 

SILENUS and.CUPID. 
TuiMj — Deny davm. 

I. 

CUPID fent on a meflage one evening by Fenus^ 
As ill-luck wou'd have it, was met by Silenus ^ 
The big-belly'd Sot aflcM the Urchin to play. 
And the filly lad gam'd all Love's weapons away.' 

Deny down^ &c« 
IL 
His Bow from die Bubble, the old Gambler drew, 
. And into a crutch-headed Stick turn'd the Yew : 
The String was tough Catgut, Su fwore it was well, 
A ftrong line he wanted, to ring his Bar BeU» 
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HI. 

Love*s Arrows were Cane, he divided the joints, 
Pipe-ftoppers the ends made, and Pick-teeth the points. 
The Feathers to bruib down his tables were clever} 
And to a Tobacco-peuch tum'd the boy^s Qaiver. 

IV. 

For pipe-lighting Matches he chofe fiillet-deux, 
And away, at each pufF, went a Sonneteer's Vows. 
His Tinder was drawn from the brains of the Jealous; 
And long-bottled Sighs he j^referv'd for his Bellows. 

V. 

Hernus took the lad home, told the ftory to Vetms^ 
She dafh'd down her tea-cup, and flew to Siknm: 
Then threatened her Captain fliou'd kick the old Clown*, 
But he laugh'd, and he fmoak'd, and he fung derry dnim. 

VI. 
She fqueez*d his hard hand, and his filthy beard ftrok'd^ 
Nay kifsM him, tho' with his tobacco-funies choak'd ; 
Then begg'd the boy'sArms, but Su fworewirh a frown. 
He'd be damn'd if he gave them for her Derry dofvn* 

VII. 
She whipt her doves Back, vaftly ptqired you'may gitef% 
In Synod Celeftial demanded Redrefs^ 
Jove laugh'd at the jeft, and be vowM, by his Crowii, ' 
When Spoufe rail'd hereafter he'd fing — Dirry down. 

MORAL. 
Ye Hujbmds^ too fond^ who are Feminine -^/oord^ 
And tttmefyy hy Pettkoat Government rul^dy 
Refifi ymr iVives Railings^ their JhriU trebles drotim^ 
By /mooting^ and Jinging of^^Tiowiy derry down. 
- . Derry down^ &c. 
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SONG VII. 
THE DIVORCE. 

*runc. Old W9ihen we are^ anSds wife bt the Adir. 

L 

NO more le« dcfeftions of Wedlock be blam*d. 
To be fure of grave Cato yOuVe heard ; 
In morals more ftriA not a man cou'd 1)e namM, 
Yet his Wife to a Friend he transferr'd, 

n. 

In Rome they encouraged no Trials crim. ^coh. 

In France, Cuckold-making's a Jeft s 
And, I truft, in few years, by the help of hm ton^ 

We fhall be as polite as the beft. 

*Ti8 f^l% mmenfet -and moji horridfy low ! 

When a 'Month after Marrii^e is paft, S 
That th^Huiband {hou*d be fuch a Fright not t^knaw 

His Lady's affedions can't laft. 

IV. 

Fbr» broken 4n Fortune, and ruiu'd in Health, 
To patch tip b€th Perfon and Purfc, 

His Hv^Mtir addrefles ^me Qtizen's Wealth, 
And the Daughter accepts, as his Nurfe. 

V. 

Too oft, for the -fidte of a Title in^pure, 
Doom'd Beauty is forc'd from her vows. 

To ufiite with a Blanks for uponlhe Gmnd Toer 
F<»eign Vice has 4t£ibled the Speuiei 
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VL 
Inikfcnce of the Fair» Satire openly flands, 

And forbids the vague Spendthrifts to roam ; 
Wives have tob much dock lying dead On their hands 

When Hufbands are Bankrupts at home. 

vir. 

Cenfun; no married Dame, as the traders to decreas'd^ 

Heavy Interdft, Principal clogs ; 
When Ladies havfe furniQiM an exquifite feaft, 

Muft their dainties be thrown to the Hogs ? 

viir. 

Then Dhorcei'^hntwe laugh at fuch frivolous thing99 
Having here no intention to part: — 

We are wed to our Wine j Wine regen*ratcs the fprings 
Of that felf-rooving mufcle the Heart. 

IX. 

Though to Wine we are wed, yet we do not dbink fit 
To be tied down for tetter for worjij 

If ouf; landlord Adultery dares to commit, . 
At once we demand a JDwcree. 

X. 

But at prefent I hope, with an Engliihman's eafe» 
We enjoy both our Wine and our Wives j 

By Liberty blefs'd, with the pleafure to pleafe. 
May we live all the days of our lives. 
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SONG vra. 

N U NC EST BIBENDUM. 

Tunc, — -/^/<ggy Lauder. 

I- 

NOW wc^rc free from College Rules, 
From G>mmon-place-book reafon. 
From trifling fyllogiftic Schools, 
And Syftems out of Seafon ; 
Never more we'll have defined. 

If Matter thinks or thinks not; 
All the matter we (hall mind. 

Is — he who drinks — or drinks not. 

ir. 

Metaphyfic'ly to, trace, 

The Mind, or Soul abftraded ; 
Ox prove Infinity of Space, 

By caufe on caufe effefted^ 
Better Souls we can't become 

By lAmaterial thinking ; 
And as to Space, we want no room. 

But room enough to drink in. 

IIL 

Plenum^ vacuum^ minus^ plus^ 

Are learned words, and rare too,-— 

Thofe terms our Tutors may difcufe. 

And thofe who pleafe may hear too. — - 

A Plenum in our Wine we fhow. 

With Plus, and Plus behind, fir. 

And when our Cafh is minus, low, 
A Vacuum foon we iind^ ftr* 
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' IV. 

Copermcus^ that learned fage, 

Dane Tycho*s error proving. 
Declares in — I can't tell what page — 

The Earth round Sol is moviftg. 
But which goes round, what's that to us ? 

Each is, perhaps, a notion; 
With Earth, and Sun, we make no fuft. 

But mind the Bottle's motion* 

V. 
Great Gt^ko ill was us'd. 

By Superilition's furjr^ 
Antip^dians were abus'd 

By ignoramus jury : 
But, feet to feet, we dare atteft. 

Nor fear a treatment fcurvyi 
For when we're drunk, probatum ift^ 

We're tumbling, topfy turvy. 

VL 
Newton talk'd of Lights and Shades^ 

And different Colours knew, fir: 
Don't let us difturb our heads,—- 

We will but ftudy two, fin— 
H^ImU and Ritd our glafles boaft, 

Refle£Uon, and RefraSion; 
After him we name our Toaft,,— 

^^ The CentiT of AtiraSltonr 

VII. 
On that Thefts we'll declsum. 
With firatumy fuptr Jirattm \ 



1 
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There's mighty magic in the namc^ 
'Tis Nature's Poftnlatum. 

Wine, in nature's next to love; 
Then wifely let us blend 'em; 

Firft tho*> phyfically prove. 

That Nwuy nunc eft btbaidunL 






SONG IX. 
ENGLISH LITANY. 

T IT N E, 

When I inteidm^ Tsem^ and iinw play-tbhigs qfiJi. 

I. 

1*^0 a Sta^e- Coach we aptly may liken thk 
Nation, 
Where Paflbfi^srs feMom are pkas'd with their 

ftation ; 
But wrangling, and jangling, and joftlihg, atfl 

jumbKng, 
The Iniide-folks grin, mi ihc OotlUes sfr« grmbKng^ 

IL 

The Inns they are in,, aitd the Outs jAey arb out $ 
To be in is the Riddle, which makes all this route. 
The Outs call the Mini&ry infamous elves ; 
And the Inns, when they're out> fay the ffuHe ti^ogs 
themfelvcsy 
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m. 

It 18 cunning Credulity ever enflavesj 
The world is a Hot- bed, to ralfe Fools and Knaves : 
They pull this and -that way, fometimes pull together » 
But Cbrnmon-fenfe fcorns to go partners with either. 

IV. 
My Comttry^ my Fradem^ and oh, my Religion ! 
Thefe tickle the ear, faith, like Ms^mefa pigeon : 
'Tis the time's cant, the farce, the iineile of aH agee^ 
For what the heft actors of, get the b^ wages. 

V. 

Oh my Country ? but hold, fir, on which fide Ifhe Tweed? 
Wa worth tul your wordsj ifye'dirma tak hedi* 
We give praife to one fide, the other abufe. 
Can the unborn their place of nativity chufe ? 

VI. 
OflF Prqudice, off*, to Oblivion's cave ; 
W^ botft we are Britons, as Britons beh^v^ : 
Can this, or that fide of a ftream alter nature ? 
No, — - wafh thofe refle£lions away in the water* 

VII, 
Get, get, is the cry now, akid get all ye can ; 
If ye can get, get honeftly \ get, thoughts the p!att» 
Get om things and ev'ry thing elfe you'll cfcfain : 
For Honours are now humble fervants to Gain* 

vni. 

The African Slave-deaters fome nwy think baic j 
But what muft they think— if at home 'tis the cafe? 
The Guifua trade^ here keeps a market, 'tis certain ; 
And Tes andM bought and fold ^ moil's the tnisfottune. 



( to ) 

IX. 

When a Beauty's enjoy'd by a Man of the Town, 
What he doted laft week on, tkis week he'll difown. 
The Self-fellers thus, become thofe people's feoff. 
Who firft turn them Proftitutes, then turn them off. 

X. 

May all be turn'd off, who thofe dealings befriended, 
Where honefter folks have be& (bmetimes fufpended; 
May they die as they liv'd, by all good men abhorr'd, 
We Britons beseech theb to hear us, 
Good Lord* 

S O N G X. 

TheJMARINE MEDLEY. 

Firft iunC} — Qiut and Sftai it ay ditty. 

I. 

NOW fafe moor*d, with bowl before us, 
Mefi-mates heave a hand with me. 
Lend a Brother Sailor Chorus, 

While he fings our Lives at Sea : 
O'er the wide wave-fwelling ocean, 
Tofs'd aloft, or tumbled low, . 
As. to fear, 'tis all a notion. 

When our Time's come, we muft gos^ 
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II. 

Tunc, — Lift is diquer^tL 

Hark the boatfwain hoarfely bawling 

By toplail iheets and haul-yards ftand, 
Down top-gallants, down be hauling, 

Down your ftay-fails, hand boys, hand ; 
Now fet the braces. 
Don't make wry faces. 
But the lee top-fail' flieets lei go. 
Starboard here. 
Larboard there, 
Tui)i your quid. 
Take a fwear, 

Yo ! yo ! yo ! 

III. 
Firfi Tune again* 

Oh, ye Landmen, idly lying 

AH along-fide Beauty's Charms, 
Safe in foft beds, feas defying. 

Free from all but Love's alarms* 
While on billows, billows rolling. 

Death appears in every form, 
On no Lady Laps we're lolling. 

No kind Kifi can calm the Storm. 

IV. 

But loil^ peals, on peals are clafhing. 

Through rift rocks, the flirill wind ihricks i 

In outr^yes fierce lightning flafhing, 

&»rch the fails» and ftench the decks. 
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Burfting clouds upon us pouring. 
Black, o'erTpresid the C^e^ of dajr. 

Burying feas in whirlpools ro^riqg, 
Fierey flies the fpar)cUng fpray. 

High, the tolling Ti^mfieft hooves us» 
Tow*rd8 the Pole aloft, wc go» 

While the clouds feem to receive ,US| 
Dreadful yawns the gulph hdow. 

In that dark deep, down^ down, down, down» 
Down we fink fh)ni iight of ftyj 

By tlie fwell, as inflant up tbrownt 
• Hark ! what means f^m difingl cry ! 

VI. 

The fore-maft's gone, yeljs ibme fad tongue out 

0*er the lee, twelve feet T)ovc deck.— 
A leak beneath the cheftree's fprung out. 

Call all hands to clear the wreck* 
Quick the lannyard's cut in picpes. 

Come my Hearts^ be ftout and bold. 
Plumb the w«ll, the le^k encf?afeh-^ 

Four feet whet's in the hold* 

VII. 
Worfe and worfe, the wild winds tearing 

Warring waves around. us foam. 
For the worft, while we'jie preparing. 

Nature finks, and fighs for Home. 
There, our babes, perhaps art faying. 

In their little lifping ftrain. 
As round mother's knees they're playing. 

Daddy foon will come again. 



( 23 ) 

VHI. 
Tane, — Earfy ojie mom a joSj^ young Tar* 

If we muft die, why die we tmift, 

^Ti^ a bjoh io wludi all muft bela/ mgn. 
When our /debt's du^ for Dea^ wca't-truft. 

Then all haods >bc :reiuly to pay mup. 
As to Life^siUikif^ its F)ag^ never fear. 

Our CniiffB 13 Qu^ that's all my brother. 
In this world we've lufF'd it up, thus, and no near. 

So let's fliip ourfelves now for another. 

IX. 

Tune she firft ^ain. 

Overboard the guns be throwing. 

To jflip pumps conje cv'iy hanc|. 
See her mizen maft is going 

On> ii^\c^ iie«m^;li^ ih^ 4aod. 
Rifihg rocks appear before us, 

Hopelefs, yet for help we call, 
£Vry (ea.brealos.^al -o'er us. 

To the Storm's fell powet we. foU. 

X. . 

Now Difmay> with afppft horrid. 

Swells each fleeplefs eye with tears; 
And Defpair, with briftly forehead. 

On each blopdlefs face appears. 
Sadly ftUl we wait the Wave ! — - 

Th* overwhelming Wave rolls mountain high \ 
The fwcU comes on, our fea-grecn grave. 

Hark, what means yon happy cry \ 
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XI. 

The Leak we've found, it cannot pour h&^ 

We've lighten'd her a foot or more j 
Up and rig a jury Forc-Maft, 

She rights, ihe rights, boys, wear off fhore. 
Now, my Hearts, we're fafe from finking, 

We'll again lead Sailors lives; 
Come, the Cann boys, let's be drinking 

To our Sweethearts, and our Wives, 

S O^N G XI. 

R E AS O N. 

Tune^ ^^ When Fmmy to ff^oman is gmuing iface. 

I- 

WHAT the heart feels oppofe to the phnfti 
of fchools. 
Sweet Sympathies prove the Phtlofophers fools. 
Can all the clafp'd volumes of learned mens feats, 
Be equal to dafping one Beauty in (heets» 

11. 

Go Inftin^^ call Reafm^ and hear what he'll fay-— 
The cowardly Tyrant keeps out of the way. 
Bolt the door then Dejire^ we'll bilk him at leafts 
He may pick up our Offals, and rail at the ieaft. 
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m. 

The union of Souls is a Tafk, vNirds may try 
But Lovers' Sen&dons, Defcriptton defy ; 
To them only knowh» who voluptuoufljr prove 
Allb^on's Enjoyment, the Pbrenzy of Love. 

IV. 

But haiic \ who is that we hear hobUing up fiaiis \ 
It is Rtafm^ quoth Fomcj ;— Oh is it ! who cares f 
He's wejcome, — a chair there — I hope he'll fit down : 
As he e^ter'd I jOnil'd, — he return^ me a frown. 

" V. 

My Lafs was before me, my Bottle between ; 
In our looks we rgoic'd we juft now were not feen ; 
But when Pleafure prompts, Reafon always fncaks ofF; 
When over, he bully-like, enters to huff. 

VL 

Juft like an old Watchman, the GcAlin was dreft. 

Grey hairs, pole and lanthom, broad belt, and long vcft ; 

Young Fellow, quoth /a&, it is time yju fliou*d think; 

Old Fellow, quoth Me^ it is time you (hou'd drink, 

VII, 
I offer 'd a Flaflc of Champaign, on my knee,, 
Apd begg'd, as my Do<aor, he'd drink for his fee; 
I praised his wife feeming, — my praifes prevail'd; 
For Flattery's z, noftrum which never yet failU . 

' VJIL 
With Praifes, with Bumpers, I ply'd him fo long. 
That himfelf he forgqt, and wou'd fing us a Song \, 
Aye and dance, nay a wench he wou'd have, and he fwore; 
But attempting to rife, he fell drunk On the floor. 

C 
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DC. 

As r ordered a Bed, lays my love-lodklng Eair, 

*< As to Bed, niy dear \ Reafon has no bufinefe the)re$ 

<* The Senfcs their title to that Manor prove, 

** Let Rcalbn fleep on, while we waken to Love/' - 

The MORAL. 

Relfoh is but a bugbear, to fcare girls and boys, 
VAne and Women» withdOthim, Experience enjoys ; 
That we're worthy thofe Bleffings, let Lifc*$ praftice 

prove. 
May we never want Resilbn for Drinking or Love. 



SONG XIL 
THE RAILERS. 

Tune, Te LaimvAd drive from the frfwke of the Toum. 

L 

BEhold on the brow the leaves play in the breease. 
While Cattle calm fieed in the vale % 
The Church fpire tapering, points through the tre^ 
As: Lord of the hill and the dale. 

IL 

Th6 playful Colts fldp after Dams to the brook. 
The Brook flow and filently glides ; 

The furface fo fmooth, and fo dear, if you look 

It refleds the gay green on it's fides. j 
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IIL 

In Fann*yafd» by his feathei^d Seragib carcTs^d, 
The King of the Walk dares to crow s 

No Nabob, nor Nimrod, enilaving the eaft. 
Such prowefi with Beau^ can (hew. 

TV. 

Beneath the ftiU Cow, Nancy prefles the teat» 
Her face like the ruddy fac'd morn ; 

Loud ftrdces in the barn the ftrong Thiefliers^repett, 
Or urannow for market the corn. 

V. 

Induftrious, their Wives, at 4be doors of their <rocs. 
Sit fpinning, drefs'd cleanly, tho' coarfe, 

T(^ their Babes, while unheeding the Tmveller trots. 
They (hew the fine Man and his Horfe. 

VL 

At the heels of the Steed, bark the bafe villageWhelp^ 

Each Puppy rude echo beftirs ; 
But the Horfe, too high bred, bounds dway from their 

Difiiegarding the damour of Curs. [7<Ip^9 

VII. 

Illiberal Railers thus Envy betray. 

When Merit above them they view; 

But Genius difdams to turn out of hi$ way. 
Or ^oard a reply to the Crew. 

VIII. 
To contempt and defpair, fuch Infanes we commit ; 

But CO generous Rivals, a Toaft,-^ 
May rich Men reward honeft Fellows of wit,*- 

Here*s a health to thofe Dunces hate moft, 

Ca 
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I 

SONG xm. 

THE ARTISTS. 

Tune* 72»' Man has Img hafitd an d^dblU fiiMtf. 

I. 

PRUDE Pallas obferv'd to the Demirep Queen, 
Dear Venus, what is it thefe Englifli folks mean ? 
Their Ifland is favoured beyond other Ides, 
'Twas I gave themSapie^ee, and you beftow'd^Smilesj 
Nay ev'ry Immortal a bounty has fent 'em. 
And yet, like crofs children, all this can't content 'em. 

II, 

The Goddefs of Grace, in, love's foft filver tone, 
Repl/d ^< 'twas immenfe, immenfe odd ihe muft own i 
*^ Let us trip down to Earth, juft to fee the af&ir, 
^' It is only through Atmo(phere taking the air s 
^< I've my Doves at the door, come, dear creature, 

« with me i" • 
Away in a Whirlwind diey whiik'd ^^VUa vis. 

III. 

< 

From Council Jove mils'd them, enquiring about. 

His feather-heel'd poft boy dtfcover'd their rout ; 

Replies the iky ruler, <* they've no bufineis <here, 

^* In Britain there always is beauty to fpare ; 

*< And as to Dame Wifdom, by Styx I aver, 

•* While Fa£lion ftays with them they won't employ her. 
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TV. 

*^ Ha&t home with them Hermes,'' away flew the God, 
And the yielding clouds cut with his (hake twifted rod i 
In London, from place to place, queftioning flew, 
ff^i is ftydom ? but where, indeed nobody knew. 
He rctum*d with a tale, with a tale melancholy. 
Thai mfiom ilofd into ScOkmd with Folly. 

V. 

« mere is Venus f,r quoth Mars, " Jfe^ my Wife 

•* have you fern F* 
Ciies the King of ^e Cyclops^ *' My Man-lowng 

« queen?** 
^^ I left bir em^d tmtb bar Htmdmaidsj the Graces^ 
<^ By Scienei requefted to Jmi/h his Faees: 
'* Her/s the name efeoA Genius vHtb whom Jbe*s a gueft^ 
^^Rbynolds, Gainsborough, Mortimer, 

" Mybrs, Dance, West.*' 

VI. 
Vidcan vow'd^he wou*d fetch her, « You ihan'f, 
^ « thunder'd Jove, 

*^ I encourage the Arts, and yon Ifland I love ; 
** Into Fate I have looked, and e'er long I can fee, 
^ What Athens was once, my Britannia will be ; 
So Lenuios be mute, Hsebe hand me the neAar, 
^* Here's Great-Britain*s Artifts, and G £ o R G s 
^* thek Protector." 
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SONG XIV. 
THE DREAM. 

Tuhe,-«Pi^ oJMrt the hi/i Bawl. 

» 
» 

BY a whirlwind medioug^t I d>ip«^ JEAter was 
EleSric 'mong Spirils^ of Air i [hurl'd^ 

Upborn by th« clqudss we looked down on the wbrld^ 
And odd exhibitions fpy'd there* 

England s Gemus was there, bearing JlfmrndySi crown^ 

In pjroceffion routid I,Hin^ HgU i 
Fa^im feiz'd b«: rich.robe^ PubRc Spirk puU'd dggmh 

And Rlfy^ broad griw'd at her fril 

UI. 
In weather-hotife placed, to denoto fod and ^ur* 

Two Figures axe veerii^ about ; 
So.pagetfitscweftn^aiid.wefmil'dtat'tkttr^ait^. . 

As they tum'd^ with, the TLbn»i. in and out ^ 

The- Metbo£Jir^ mafk'd with^ f^ocrlff^ facc^ 

Anathema3 tbunder'd aloud; 
So Jack Puddings joke, with- diftorted grimace^ 

Benctting their Gudgeons,— the Groud. 

V. 
JVit and Humour were there, drove from Digmtfs dooTi 

That Stupidity* s coach might have room ; 
Debauch we faw open Temptation*^ bafe ftore. 

And Difeafe taint Simplicity's bloom. - 



i 
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VI. 

StMmi Will z^w^Pmiem Vf^s waging a fight, 
^VhiIc p^e oppps'd Duty ftrpng.; 

The Pajipns confcfsM Reqfons- Diflatcs were right. 
Though thcipfelvcs ftUl refolv'd to be wrong, 

VII. 

A wonderful Troop towards Weftmlnftcr bore ; - 

What wonders there arc 'mong mankind ? 

« 

In gilt chariots Lauyfrs paraded before, 
On foot Jii^ice foUow'd behind. 

VIII. 
ChurckPreferm^s wc faw— but refpeft fliall withftapd 

The abufp that's pourM forth on the Cloth j 
StHJt Jobbers and State/mm we fyw hand in hand. 
And Pridf ftoo4 at par between both. 

IX. 

Cent per XUni had Uin fiege to Intj(g6tj\^9^^ 
And PUauty w^s battering; his heart i 

Eaft Indi^ Succefs ftruck Mu^Uty, dead, 
And. Tttk^ took Vmtj\ part. 

Crafty Care^ ^d.paJc Vfury^ two flcepjefi bag?. 
Wealth o'erwhelm*d, yet untired with toil; 

Their heir Difftpatim we faw. at their bags^ 
With Fkttny Iharing the fpoil. 

' XL 

The myft'rica of Trade, — but no longer Pll dvif^lU 

On either the mighty or mean ; 
From an Emperor's court to a Penitent's ceU, 

Life's. aU the fame laughable fcene. 

C4 
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xn, 

^is a pitiful piece, like a Farce in a Fair, 

Where (hew, xioife, and nonfenfe mifrule. 

Where tinfel pamdings, make Ignorance ftare. 
Where he who s£tB bicft b the Fool. 

SONG XV. 
INDEPENDENCY. 

Tune,'«-7V ny drefij as my manners^ hfinfte anipkan. 

I. 

LET us laugh at the common diftia^ons of State, 
When merely from Title, men hold themfelvet 
If Merit wins Honours, the wearers we praife, [greats 
But only the Mean, homage Heraldr/s Blaze. 

II. 

If you are a Hneal defcendant from Adam, 
Or Spoufe can collateral claim from his Madam ; . 
O'er acres of parchment, tho' Pedigrees fpread, 
Boaftnothow youVe born fir, but (hew howyou're bred* 

III. 
You Laurels difplay, which your forefathers won ; 
Wea1Iow/i&()^did great things, butwhathavey^tt done ? 
The Cover, the Stubble, ydUr conquefts proclaim, 
Andyour Couniry^sprefcrv'd — ^by t\^'Laws of the Game^ 

IV. 

Ye Lords of large Manors, your flatt'rers difband. 
What are ye but tenants for life to the Land ; 
Your Iakes5gardens9 grots, temples, bufts, pi4£tures, plate^^ 
Are tbings of the Inn, where in Lifc*s-ftage you bait. 
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V. 

Awhile you the labours of Luxury bear. 

Till Time tdls you out, to make room for your Heir ; 

The fame round of riot, he runs for his day. 

His fucccffor's fummons, fends him the feme way. 

VI. 

But He who exifts in Infinity's State, 

Whofc hand holds the Sun, and whofe Fiat is Fatrj 

To fomc has fent power, to others gives wealth. 

And to us, Who are humble, his bcft Bleffing— /&«&*. 

VII. 
To the Graces, we nightly, a facrifice make. 
Wit and Humour,the chairs, as ourToaft-mafters take 5 
By their focial converfe, our time we improve. 
While Tendernefs lends us the daughters of Love* 

vm. 

Jolly Welcome attends Hofpitality's call. 
Common Senfe is our Cat'rer in Liberty Hall ; 
For one difli drcfs'd there, all Court Treats we rcfign. 
Keep your diftance, ye Kings ! Independant we dine. 

SONG XVI. 
TOLL, LOLL, LOLL. 



A: 



S one day at home in a maudlinUh mood. 
Like dull Porter Drinkers^ I drowTily ftood, . 
Heavily humming out) Toll, loU, Idl, IdL 
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The Fair of nyy Fancy whiftM into the room. 
All lovely ihe loQk'4> like a May cmmi^g's UkKun ; 
Hcv* forn^ w^ but fbnm% atSiaiil^'s^fl^t, 
Think all th^t you can think, and ihe W4^ ^.l th;(t. 
I quickly U& y 4Wniflg^ ToU^ ^11, loU, 4^^. 

11- 

On a Sopha ihe funk^ as If Ceiling i^ flpfength, 

Thea j^sKceMy waijUpn, fell h^pk ^ Ml Inig^ 
In altitude teipp^Qgly, turning Xp^U^ 
I begg'd for the Words^ but her icpilihg exj^re^'d. 
What iVords among friends? trttffiTune*t%vtlldo beft. 
Twas a hint, and I inftantly ro/c to her WiflicSj^ 
Fell into her arms, there (he fed me with Kilies^ 

For Kifles are Symphocyles, To{I, IqU, 5(c. 

As if juft awaken'd, inclining her head. 

Her eyes pleafure fp^klwgi ihort ft^iflg ^ (^id. 

«« How fwect is the foumd of Toll, loll I 
<< AH Art in Enjoyment's profi^ne Affe£latbn, 
<< Pofleflion's true Pleaiure, is.prompt Incltnation ; 
*' When Souls in fweet Unifon, blend their Embraces^ 
** Then,then,andthehonly,Love*s gamut has Graces/* 

Toll, loll, loll, ice. 

IV. 

It is Tafte at ^n Op*ra, to Pantomime P^aAire, 
O'ercome by the magic of harmony's meafure. 

And feem to expire with Toll, loll, loll, loll» 
But Nature's nice organs, h{»re nobler fenlktions. 
Not bodilefs founds, but corpcweal vib£9>tion$ j 
In thefe de^r Da CapOs, both equ^^I ady4ncing» 
Elaftical Arteries full Chords ^f^f fJAflPngt. 

Toll, loU, loll, -&c^ 
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V. 

To pra£U(e Love's leflbn exceeds all the fchools, 
Scarlatti and Handell', and fuch folks were fools. 
At Toll, loll, loll, ioll, loll, loll, loll. 
They Harmony made out of half Tones and whole, . 
To lull lady's ears, but 'tis Love charms the SouJ ; 
When lips to lips tu^mg Coft Symphonies tender. 
The heart beating Preludes, denote a furrender 
" Of Toll, loll, loll, &c, 

VI. 
^Tis Mufic and Love, or t\ie Mufic of loving. 
That only ^e life which we live for is proving, 

'Toll, loll, loll, loll, loll, loll, loll^ loll 
Tho* Int'reft makes Freedom pay Wedlock's expence^^ 
Yet I^ve for Love leads up the Dance of the Senfes % 
Where Jealoufy frights not, nor Folly is teazing. 
There may we enjoy the t^uc pleafure of pleafing» 

Toll, loll, loll, 1611, &c. 

SONG xvn. 

* 

TOLL, LOIhI- DE RQLU 

Tune, — Let the Grave and the Gay^ 

I. 

WH E N the Deity's word 
Throughout Chaos was beard, 
And in order up rpfe this vail b^U | 
Land, Sea, and Sky rung 
With Creation's glad ib^g, 

% wa5 tji^ %fips—TolJ».df r©iJ, loll. 
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n. /^_ 

Inconflant mankind 

Could not keep in one mind» 

But into foul parties muft fall ; 
'Gainft Religion and State 
Rais'd a pother and prate. 

And made a fad — ^ToU dc roll> 1qU« 

III. 
On this (ea-circled land, 
By great Nature's command. 

Freedom ftoppM at Integrity's callj 
England's Genius apppear'dy 
In full chorus was heard, 

Lov'd Liberty^s fong — ^LoU de rpll. 

IV. 

On each diftant ihore 
We have fung it encorey 

And are ready, my lads. One and All, 
To (bund the fame ftrain, 
Tho' I think France and Spain 

Have enough of ouf-^-LoU de roll, loll. 

V. 

AH the noife that our foes * 
Took fuch pains to compoie^ 

Not a Heart of Oak's Ear could appal | 
But the Dons and Mounfeers 
Were ftruck dumb widi three cheers. 

They're the Engliih Tarr's Trfl * roll, loll. 
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VI. 

At Ae place Minden nam*d9 
By the Britifli Foot famM, 

How glorious thofe days to recall : 
The French Folks advancing. 
Were ftopp'd in their dancing. 

And tumbled about — Loll de roll. 

VII. 
For this thing, or that, 
ToUderoD, comes in pat, 

Tis a Chorus I'll always extol ; 
Tis fiippos'd, not exprefs^d, 
Tis what each one likes beft. 

Then here's to the heft — ^ToU de roll, &c. 

SONG xvin. 

I 

THE ORIGIN OF TOLL, LOLL, LOLL. 
Tune,' — As wi dajat bona in a nuaidUni/h mood. 

I. 

I'LL fing you a fong, and V\\ fing all about it. 
Or in tune on out oh't, you need not to doubt it. 
My tune is Toll, toll, toll, loll, loll. 
Stoccatos, Chromatics, Refts, Crotches, and Chords, 
Deep Tenors, (harp Trebles, with Fifths, Eighths, 

and Thirds, 
Arefeunds withoutSenfe; Common Senfecomebeibreus* 
So Silence each Solfa let's Toll, toll, toll, chorus, 
And nothing but Toll, toll, toll, toll, toll, tdL 
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If word-gnawing Critics granaajticaji ^aifl* 
Vnde dirhatur^ 5/r, /foV ToU^ toll^ uU? 

« I a^fwcr, ficDflj Ldl, IpU, Iqlli, loU, Wl, loll/' 
And fray what is LoU^ UU, M, j{^^ qxioth Pfdaat ? 
Profe^Oy continues he, Imverriod^onty 
What fart of Speech areyou^ tfns ToU^ bUj lolf^ mating f 
** The only part, fir, of the wMe that's worth taking,** 
Toll, loll, loll, &c- 

III. 
The Verb which Xx>ve conjugates. Nature's the tutor. 
Both a£live and paffive, but fometimes ft^odfi oqutcr. 

Toll, loll, loll, &c. 
Wb^u wantonly wifh'd for, optative Mood naakes it ; 
When promis'd in future^ Hope happily ^kes it* 
Of all Terminations refpefling the Tenfes, 
The prefent is al^yajs the be^ for th^ Sei^s. 

Toll, loll, loll, &c/ 

IV. 
But let us for once, tho* become fomethjng icr'ou^^ 
The Black Joke's a time, that mayhap is mifter*us. 

Who knows what is hid under Toll, loll, loD, loll* 
What is under, or in it, or what is about it. 
Perhaps has a meaning, perhaps is without it; 
It may be thought Wit, but thajL wou'd be \)fonder ; 
It may l?e a fingle, or Rouble Entendre^ 

Toll, ^1, de roll, &c 

V. 

Ifyoviavc, or if you hare w^, ri^(I.af£ft*||, 
lif you ^rc Fi^ee-cn^foo'd, ^nd upd^rftan^ W^^> 

Ton, Ion* JoJ), ip«, }fil!.« Wi%i!4/«#. . 
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VI-. 

If moreinay*h^0)ad^ wV ][ beg to know what» 
It may be, or maya't be,^ it can, or capnpt i 
For how ^ in l^6(^y> fo b^ it, a^ fo forth. 
But good friends ei^cufe m^i mfie^ I niuft goyfortb* 
ToM, Wl, d« roll,. «w. 

3 Q ?^ G XIX. 
THE NABOB. 

Tunc, — Kr LweKes who never Incanftantj knew. 

Y£ makers of Nabohi who millions ama^^ 
Eclif^fuig Nobility*$ traini 
In pride of profufion your Pageantries pa(s. 

To your Wojlhips a Word, — dorit he vain. 
Tho* Spoik of the £aft, you exujtingly view. 
Not a Reptile that cpyirls but i§ richer than you. 

II. 
Your fideboards may bend with fupcrfluous W/eight^ 

Your breads the flant Ribbon may bind. 
You hoinage receive from the Paupers of State, 

Weigh thefe 'gainft the Wealth of the Mind. 
An Inftind unerring all anjmaU )>oa(l, ; 
Lord-M^^ he has Reafoii, and 6^ myJU>rd *s lo^ 

III. 
Can we wanton on waves in the deep troubled ftorm ? 

Can the Board of Works, Beaver-like buiM I 
Can ye Artifts contend with a tranfipignite Worm? 

Or Spider- like fail through tbe field I 
Contempt muft attepd on Ambium*$ odd gmfpt. 
Who catcbeis at Crowns, when be fluinks from a Wafp. 
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O'erPaffion can Beauty a conqueft atchieve ? 

CouM Sampibn an Ague engage I 
What Science can teach us the Art not to grieve ? 

What Bribe is to buy ofF old Age ? 
'What Opium can lull the Alarms of the Mind ? 
That fomething lb wakeful, which wakiens mankind. 

V. 

In pompous down beds Guilt may labour to reft ; 

Back, Confcience the curtain will draw. 
To exhibit fuch fpeeches as harrow the Breaft^ 

While Memoiy (harpens her faw : 
Humanity fighs at the fufFerer's pains ; 
But Juftice proclaim'd, Thus IbaUana their Gmns* 

VI. 

Let us, as we ought, bid defiance to Knaves, 

And Briton-like fpeak as we think. 
Difgrace to the crew of Venality's flaves j 

To honeft men — Happinefs drink. 
Here's to Liberty, Lads, without Flatt'ry or Fear, 
And I hope I am pledgM from the Heart by all here* 

SONG XX. 
TRUE BLUE. 

Tune— -7i aU ye La£es new at Land. 

rr^E cards were fent, the Mufes came, 

X 'Twas Ceres gave the feaft 
To Juno, Jove's majeftic dame. 
Fair Hsbe hail'd each gueft. 



With PhcebuSf Bacchus, wit and wine, 
Like man and wife, Ihou'd fecial Ihine. 

With I fell, lal, la. 

II. 
Th' Olympic Dance, Minerva wi(e. 

With graceful fteps mov*d round ; 
Blue was the fillet— -like h^r eyes. 

Her fapient temples crown'd ; 
That girdle looren*d, falling down. 
Buck Bacchus caught the azure Zone. 

m. 

Upon his breaft the Ribbon placed. 

By Styx, avowed the youth. 
What had the Throne of Wifdoin grac'd^ 

ShouM grace the Seat of Truth : 
His robe he inftant open threw. 
And on his boCom beamed TrtuBlui. 

IV. 
<< Kings, taught by me, (hall Garters give, 

** In InflalUtions (how $ 
<< What Subjects inerits fliouM receive, 

<< Their Monarchs (hou*d beftow. 
"This Symbol, lov*d, Celeftials view, 
<^ And (lamp your Sandions on Triu Bba.'* 

V; 
The rofy God, Urania prais'd ; 

The tuneful fiflersjoin; 
The Sovereign of the Sky was pleas'd 

To conftellate the Sign, 
Along the Clouds, loud Paeans flew, 
Olympus join'd, and haiVd True Blui. 
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VI. 

This order Iris bqre to earth, 
Minerva chafg'd the ifair. 
Where firft flie found out Sons of worthy 

- To leave the Ribbon there. 
From clime to clime fhe fearching flew. 
And in Hibernia left 7r»/ £/«c«. 

S O N G XXL 

D I T TO. 

Tun^, — - Mijki aB. 

I. 

L£ T thofe who love Helicon fip at it*s ftreaiQS, 
And chill'd by cold water, doze fpiritlefs dreams J 
No aid rU invoke from a tea^drinking Muie^ 
But bumper nie Bacchus to toaft the Trm Blu§t. 

Sif^ Umktrmrma True bbum 

II. 

No m^n flaying hero's rafh deeds I rd^eatfe, 
Nor (hall Strephon's fighs fadly whine in my verfe; * 
To friendfhip, to freedom, this fonnet is diie. 
And friendfhip and freedom become a True Bbu. 

III. 

WrongM Nature to Newton from Dullnefs appealed. 
Mankind he enlighten*d, bright vifion reveal'd ; 
All colours examined, and found upon view 
One chief, one unchang'd, and he nam*d it True Blue. 
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IV. 
Kings, Statdmen, and Patriots, illuflrious chufe 
The flapt a^urc^r bandage, the maik of True BInos ; 
To Britain's chief knigthood the Garter is due. 
And that honoured Ribbon is fpotlefr True Blui. 

V. 
To fumifli, with Scionoe^ tb<;:fgiisofl tbe^earth,, 
Olyoipua the fgoAith of Wifibm hcmight forth i. 
Her qresy Paris owrnM, were the brighceft be km^. 
And their luftro^ qiiothilaiDcr, ia fparkUng7>wr Bba. 

VL 
In fpring, when Creation her bloflbms refumes. 
And fiold*flowrers f3I ijtc rich air with perfumes ; 
What iky coleor, tell me, Ae fun beft looks through ? 
The atmofphere's cleareft when clouds are Tnu Bha. 

VII. 
To fully that ftandard each focial difd^ns. 
The tint af True Hue bids defiance to^flains ; 
On the breafrof each Brother th& Ribbon we view. 
Which (hews, tfmt at heart he is pure and True Skt^ 

viir. 

When Liberty lingering, Hibernia quits. 
And Honour to paffive Obedience fubmits ; 
Publjic Spirit to Ireland then bids adieu, 
Adieu, Lads to life then, then farewell frue Bbu. 
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SONG xxn. 

T HE WINE VAULT. 

Tune»— 72^ Hounds art all ctti. 

I. 

GOntented I am, and contented III hc^ 
For what can this world more afibrd^ 
Than a lafs who will fodably fit on my knee. 
And a Cellar as fociably ftor'd. 

My brave boys. 
U. 

My Vault door is opent deicend and impn>ve> ^ 
That Cafky— -^ye, that we will try ; 

'Tis as rich to the tafte as the lips of your love. 
And as bright as her cheeks to the eye. 

m. 

In a piece of flit boop, fee my candle is fiudc^ 
'Twill light Its each botde to hand ; 
^ The foot o( my glafs for the purpofe I broke^ 
As I hate that a bumper Ihould ftand. 

IV. 

Aftfide on a butt, as a butt fhou'd be ftrod, 

I gallop the bruihcr along ; 
Like grape bleffing Bacchus, the good fellow's Gody 

And a Sentiment give, or a Song. 

V, 

We are dry where we fit, tho' the oozing drops fixm 
With pearls the moift walls to embofi ; 

From the arch, mouldy cobwebs in gothic tafie ftream 
Like ftacco-work cut out of mois. 
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VI. 

When the lamp is brimful how jthe taper flame (bines. 
Which when moifture is wanting decays ; 

RepIeniiQi the lamp of my life with rich wines^ 
Or dlfe there's an end of my blaze. 

vn. 

Sound tbofe Pipes, they're in tune, and thofe Bins 
are weU fill'd. 

View diat heap of Old Hock in your rear ; 
Yon bottles are Burgundy ! mark how they're pil'd. 

Like artilleiy, tier over tier. 

VIII. 
My cellar's my camp, and my foldiers my flafks. 

All glorioufly ranged in review ; 
When I caft my eyes round I confider my cafks 

As kingdoms Tve yet to fubdue. 

IX. 

Like Macidoi/s MaJnum my glafs FlI enjoy, 

Defying hyp, gravel, or gout ; 
Hecry'd when he had no niore worlds to deftroy, 

111 weep when my liquor is out. 

On their ftumps fbme have fought, and as ftoutly 
When reeling, T roil on the floor; [willl. 

Then my legs muft be loft, fo Til drink as I lie, 
And dare the beft Buck, to do more. 

XL 

^is my will when I die, not a tearihall be (bed. 
No Hie Jacet be cut on my ftone ; 

But pour on my coffin a bottle of red, 
Arid (ay that K$ driniing is dontj 

My brave boys. 
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SONG xxiri. 

PASTORAL. 

Tune, iM.- DeJ^mi t^tdt « <U»- Ji*ttm, 

I. 

Y the fide of a gt-een Ilagiiate pool. 



Brick-duft Nan (he Ikt ferati6hing her head» 
Black matted locks frizzled her fkdl. 

As briftlcs the hedge-hog befpread ; 
The wind tofs'd her tatters abroad. 

Her a(hy-bronz*d^btauties revealed; 
A link boy to her, thmugh the tnud, 

Bare^footed, flew over the field. 

As vermin on vermin delight. 

As carrion beft fuits the crow's tafte. 
So beggars and banters unite. 

And ^ine-like on dirt make a JFeaft : 
To a Hottentot ofiUs have ehams. 

With garbage then: bofotkis ^ey deck \ 
She flutdfhly open'd her arms. 

He filthily fell on her neck. 

III. 

Oit her flabby breafts one hand he plac'd. 

No towels thofe breafts ever tease. 
The other fift grip'd her ftays-wanting-waift, . 

Like ladies,, fhe drefs'd for her eafe : 
Jack drew forth his quid, and he (wore. 

Then his lower lip, charg'd to the brim^ 
He fcoul'd, HEe a lewd grunting boar. 

And fquinting, (he leer'd upon him. 
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« Oh, my love, thof I cannbt well jaw,'^ 

This plyer at playhoufe began, 
" Not tobacco's fo (Wcet to the chaw, 

« As to Idfs b the lips of my Nan :" 
0! my yacky cries the mud-coloured (he. 

And gave him ibme rib fqueezing hugs. 
In a dtift hoU PU c-uddU with thee^ 

Aye^ blaft nu ! though bit by the bng$. 

V. 
Full as black as themfelves, now the fky 

To the fouth of the hemifphere lour'd, 
To finlfih love's fcaft in the dry, 

To a (table they haftily fcourM ; 
While hungry rats round them explored. 

And cobwebs their canopy gratre. 
Undaunted on litter they fnor'd, 

FatiguM with dirt, drink, and embrace. 



SONG XXIV. 
EXTRAVAGANZA. 

Tune, ■— P{o!s Jong in Midas. 

I. 

OT one of the wife men, tho* ever fo knowing j 



N 



Can ftop the heart's dancing^when fancy isflowing, 
Dame Caution may dodge us, but quickly we'll 

breathe her. 
And high over earth boys, break cover in Mther. . 



( 48 ) 

then (hall we laugh at each fubUtnar fyAem, 
And prove to ftar peepers how much they have mift *em. 
We'll hob nob with Saturn^ his cellat will c^arafi us. 
And ha[nd in hand run round his girdle to warm u$» 

in. 

In tangents fly oflT, and to JupiUr hurry^ 
Aik Majefty's leave with his moons to be merry i 
On Captain Mars call, from the Spheres get a tune. 
Send the North Star a card, by the Mm in the Moon. 

IV. 

On Mtrcury mount, make a Conut poftilion. 
With Demirep Fenus then dance a cotillion ; 
Her HeJ^iT and Vifper^ you know their vocation, 
They rife and fet juft like the ftate of the nation* 

V. 

But now to talk more like a two-legg'd terreftrial. 
Awhile we'll leave fancying this gallop celeftial : 
Suppofe fome dear girl her appointment was keeping. 
And pat pat up ftairs, you flrft heard her feet tripping. 

VI. 
Ocwhendownthedarkwalkthefilkgowncomesrufilingy 
How each fenfe is hurry'd, from head to heel buftling i 
Unbounded as mad expectation can fancy, 
'Tis pleafure's (harp fury, Love's £xtravaganzy» 

VIL 

We (ill up our time, by full filling our glafles. 
And joUily laughing with love-looking lafies ; 
Our bumpers difchargingvthen charge to Our wiihes, 
Preient and give fire in vplleys of kifies. 
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vm. 

But we'll have no more now of Roundelays rattling, 
Of chiming and rhiming,.of tittling and tattling. - 
Thisfingio^ or faying may pleafe I don't doubt it ; 
But here's to that mouth who makes no words abottt it. 

SONG XXV. 
T I M E's DEFEAT. . 

• TxxnCy-^Ct^id fent on an Errand^ bfc, 

I. 

ONE evening, GoodHumottr^ took fHt as his gueft^ 
By Friend/hip invited to Gratitudes feaft ; 
Their liquor was Claret, and Love Was their hoft. 
Laugh) fong, and droll Sentiment> garnifh'd each toaft. 

11.' 
While Freedom and Fancy enlarg'd the defigrt, 
And dainties were furnifli'd by Love^ ff^it^^ and fyine^ 
Alarm'd, they all heard, at the door a loud knock, 
^ A watchman hoarfe bawling, ^Twasfaft TuvAv o^CloJi. 

III. 
• They nimbly ran down, the difturbing dog found. 
And up ftairs they brought, the Impertinent, bound j 
When dragg'd to the light, hoMf much were they pleas'd 
To fee 'twas the Grey-glutton Time they had feiz*d. 

IV. 
His Glafs as his Lanthorn,.his Scythe as his Pole, 
And his fmgle Lock dangled adown his fmooth Skull ; 
My friends, quoth he, panting, I thought fit to knock, 
I And bid ye be gone, Ibr 'tis paji Tzutlve o*Cloi,h 

D \ 
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V. 

Says the Vmmid^oftifd^Samgt^ on tbi&advicefixy 
Tho' NaiuH ftrikcs twvl^, Fdly fttll faints to fi^ ; 
He longer b^d preach'd, but no loiter they'd b(|»r ky 
So hurry *d Urn into ai Hogfliejid of Cl«et* 

YI. 

/if?< obferved it was right, while we're yet in our primet 
There is nothing like Clant for killing of Time ; 
Ltfoe^ laughbg leply'd, lam pleas'd £rom my hoart^ 
He can't come and put us in mind we muft part. 

vn. 

This intruder, rude 77m, tho' a tyrant long knowtH 
By Lvot^ IVk and ^^W<an be only o'ertfan>wa ; 
If heveaft^ he's waited on any defign. 
He'll :4ways be iound ia a Hoglbead <A Wine. 

Vill. 

Since Tm^ is ceinfoi'd to <iWi Wine, let u$ tUfik 
By this rple we arq Aire of our Tmi when we drink \ 
Henceforth, let our glafies with bumpers be pdBn'4» 
We're <c-e#tatn. our drinking muft now bt ufditmid. 

SONG XXVL 
T H E B R I T O N. 

Tune, — Jllyou wl?o woudwijh to fucceed with a Lafi* 

I. 

FROM the face of the Sim, fee the Miflsdifi^pear^ 
Uefplendent his beams brighten Day ; 
The HigMandSy the Tr^es, and Ih^ i£U-topsai«dear) 
'Tis the pride of theyear^ it is May* 
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The Hare ^^rts^w^]r, Bufs dift ui?b*d from her feat 
Flics fnghtcd, and doubles the Wold. 

How fkiilCbtt^^lift Si^ep iJieir loud^ echoes v^at^ 
Becaufe not yet free'd/rom the Fold. 

Tis Liberty's languagf », ^he (V^ifiC of the /<sa}^ * 

From us urito where t>fe mpft diftaikl Wwltb xbll^ 
What Anmal would^ncH b<e froe ? 

Let us live while we'rerfr e« 5 but vAitn Liberty wanes 

Life is but imprifotiing fefeath^ 
As flaves (hall we figh, ortfcape from our chains. 

And follow our Fcee dom to death; 

V. 

We dare^ ,6vnii dyiag^ gar bifthcights defend^ 

Our laft (hall he LibMy's call;$ 
Like Sampfon, we'H.iiobly cxiAency end. 

And our Tyraots o^rwhelm with eurfulU 

VI. 

Good fnbje£ts will Government ever obey^ 

Into Air tofs Malignity's tale ; 
But Honour forbid^ Fraud (hcKi^d e'er come in play^ 

And England be fet up to fale» 

vn. 

While Wftf, without Lavuy fcourges Gallia'^ coaft^ 

Let us, in our honefty bold, 
Firft drink the King's health,— then add to the toftftj 

Miy Etigliflxoien f^o;.n-.to be fold* 

' D 2 
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SONG' xxvn. 

T H E , T R l' O. 

' . Tune — r« Fmr ptff^'d ^ rnftj Cktm, 

•' •• ■ I. •• ■• 

TXT/T; Love^ and RepktdttoHj walk'd 

Qnc'ev'riing out 6f towm, '--' 

They fiing, they laugh'd, they toyM, they talky 

'Till night came darklmg on. 
Love wtlfull needs woti'd be their guide. 

And finird at lofs of daj'. 
On her the kindred pair rcly'd,- rr i . 
And loft with her their wdy* 

Damp fell the dew, the wind blew cold, 

All bleak the barren moor. 
Acrofs they toil'd, when Z^#, grown bold^ • 

Knock'd loud at JLtfA^tif^s door. ' 
Awhile witlvn the reed-roof'd^cot 

They ftood, and ftar'd at Carf^ 
But long couM not endure the /pot, 

For Poverty was there. 

111. 

The Twain proposed next morn to piart, 

And travel different ways ; 
Quoth Lwey I foon fhall find a Heart, 

^st went to look for Prai/e, 
But Reputation^ figbing, fpoke, 

'' Tis better we agree, 
** Though Love may laugh, and Wit may joke, 

*^ Yet friends take care of meb 



1 \ 



i .< 
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IV. 
<^ Without xpe. Beauty ik'xns no Hiart^ . 

^< W^out me tl^tt is vain ; 
'^ If beadftrong here with me you part, 

" We ne'er can. meet again. 
'^ Of me you both ihou'd take great care, 

*^ And'&un.thb rambling fJan^ 
^^ No tmUitfg. hack, /ny friends, Til bear, 

*• So keep me while you can,'" 

V. 
hw ftopt among the village yovith^ . 

£xpe£tihg to be crown'd) 
El^utriog, Cor^r brptber Trirffe 

But Truth was never found. 
She foughi in.v^ for Ldve il^as blind» . 

And £{^« hri! guidance crojft ; 
Tis faid, fmce Trutk Xbe cannot find^ . , 

That Lcve hcrfelf is loft. 









SONG XJtVIil. 
THE END. 

f 

Tunci— H^^ ^ool wf/o is wealthy is fure of a Bride. 



I. • » . I J J 



PAPILIO the rich, in the hurry of love, 
' Refolving to wed, to fair Jrcfbell drove ; 
He made his Jjropbfels, he begg'd flie woii'd fix. 
What Rttld cou*d fay no to a new Coach-ahd-fix? 
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It 

We'll fupporethfijMre^edydie^iiefcboitfdppd'dciie', 
The fond pair in bed, a^d the ftodUogwardifi^^'iU 
7 he Bride lay eicpefting to wfatt tUs ivgim'd'tendjr^ '. 
Since created a wife, wiftTd ia iaaow-fbrn^tittM.' 

HI. 
On the velvet peach cft^ aftfaegaudpfljr'nUby < 
The BridegrtMK's lips itoppM^ on Lfihns^ ifUoWl, 

her breafts. l - * 

All amazement, impaffive, ^e heart-heaving fair. 
With a figh feem'd k^pmmp^hittts i^^flttfmlmgtbff^ 

IV. 
Round her waift, and cDmdJilOh atirAi^ CJrdittg hi» 

arms, . . -.: . .. . - »i 

He raptures rehoM^ M\net uiipisfieft^&cbirM* ' ' ^^ 
Says the fair one, and gvp'i^ I Mtf alky^ii ^tMi^^ 
But now, forrmAMpyy ^rfly«l«Mrtti^sai«ild«' < * 

My love ne*er (hall end, 'Squire Shadow reply *d;^ 
Butftill, unattcfflptlng, lay ff retehM at her fide. ^ 
She made feints,^as if fomethi^gih&jpe^nt to defend, 
But found out, atlaff, it was all to no end. 

* ' ' ' VI. ' '^.^ 

In dlfdain ftarting up from the impotent boy, 
She, fighing,. preinounc'd.^ there's an endiof Jny: joj: 
Then refolv'd this advice to her fex fhe wou'd fend. 
Ne'er to wed 'till they're fure they can wed to fome end. 

^nd which end is that ? why the end which pr^aik, 
Ploughs,£bip6, birds, a nd fijfhes ,are fte^r'd by their Tails. 
And tW man and wife/or the Head^miay contend, 
I'm fure they're beft pleas'd when they gain t'other end. 
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VIN; 
Th« end of -c^ht wiflies, the end of our wive^, 
The end of our lovetf %nd the end of our fites. 
The end of conjuiiSion 'twixt miftreft and male, 
Tho' the Head may defigfi) has ksend m the Tail. 

IX, 
'Tis time tho' to finifb, if ought I Intend^ 
Left, like a bad hulband, I come to no end;. 
The ending I mean is what none will think wrong> 
And that is, to make now an end of my fong. 

SONG XXIX. 
CASTLES IN AIR. 

Tune,-*-?^/ Lafs who wou*d know btw to manage a Man. 

I. 

IF I was a wit, fike a wit I'd prefume. 
But no Mufc beckon down from the fty. 
I had rather go up — fo old Pindar the groom 
Bring Pegafus out and Til fly. 

II. 
Take a leap from the land^ gallop atmo^ibere o'er. 

The man in the moon how he*ll ftare ! 
When I ftart for the pole, I'll go off upon fccHne, 
And clear ev'ry CqftU in Mr. 

III. 

■ 

Thofe caftles are built by Dipendancfz dreams. 

Poor Vamtfi bubble the bafe* 
Pale promife'pin'd Hope, as the arcfaited fchenaes, 

Thfjp're fttroiih'd by fdks out of plaoe* 

I>4 
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IV. 

If the nod of a G)unier our cringing fliou'd crown^ ^ 

Or bit by a fofiile from the fair,. 
Sclf-confequence fwell'd, we difdain to look down* 

So look MP to a CaJtU in Air* 

V. 

My country 111 fervc, my conftituents defend 
On their honour thus candidates fwear. 

But fix'd in thdr feat, wou'd you look for your friend. 
He is loft in a CaJiU af Air. 

VI. 

What man in his Tenfes of puffs wcfu'd be pro\id» 

Or covet the multitude's ftare ? 
What ufe have the (hoiits of^ Venality's croud ?- 

But eredling a CaftU in jSr* 

VII. 

As to Gemusj or Idorningj or Science ;-*ruch namer 
Are frights to make fine breeding ftare. 

Dijppation at prefent fuch title difclaims. 
They're faid to be Cajiks in Air. 

vm. 

Wifd men from the Eaft— — you indeed cv'ry day 

Can count out your orient glare. 
Hark fi>nvard yeNiMROBS, zNaboVs your play, 

A Nabob's no CaJUein Air. 

IX. 

< 

TtU Death JhaU us party FU be conftant 1 vowy 
This, too oft, is the phra&of the Fair, 

But fome Ladies mfaids are— one cannot tell how*— 
Not better — ^than Caftlts in Air. 
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'Till Deith I — How. appadlmg mtift that fentence bo ? 

What lo^ks then tiye proiideli muft wear i 
When all the land left tbem, i$ Hx feet by tbree» 

Their Cq/ile — but out of tbt Mr. 

Too late they perceive, that they Ve time mifemploy'd 

To be ftaf*d at, or only to ftare ; 
That theyVe liv'd to their lofs, as each day was 
deftroy'd 

Ercfting ne^w Cqftles In Air. 

Xil. 
The Gravi — buttco grave is not fir for our plan. 

Which 16 neither to doat nor derpair. 
While we live, let uf Hve^ making life all wc can. 

Then a fig for each CaftU in Air. - 

• • • 

SONG XXX. 

REP E N T A N C E. 

T MTity-^In- April wbenPrimrefeifrntn ihefweit plmn. 

" riP^HE diftates of Nature prove fchool know- 

X ledge weak; . 

** Docs not Inftind ticyond all the orators fpeak ? 
" From their parts of fpccch we'll not borrow oiic part, 
** Our lips, withput words, find the way to the; heart, 

IL 

Thus as lafl night I fung, with my lafs on my knee, 
Methought one beldw, hoarfc enquired for me ; 
Wcliflen'd and heard him, his breathing feem'd fcant. 
And up flairs he flepp*d with aflhmatical pantJ 

D 5 . 
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III. 

Tke door op'ilitig vtUe^ fabm e atet'd ^fftto^^ 
Black and M bktck fan dMA^ fuMe eftibkm of Night. 
His livid li^s qvhna^iy profwwcmf myjiirme. 
And, head and ftaiF Aakin|, dbdaf^ni mt to blame. 

. IV: . 

Repefttance (quotH he) tvont aclmit of deloyi'^ . 
I injiji^ from this mdmentj you alter you)r wajs^ 
As I ftar'd at him, flily, my bottle I hlcl. 
Then pun£t'ally promis'd to do as he bid. 

V- 

Wuh uiifc60cbi^;din^k».^>fl^kli9g ey«f,i»]|dJ^^ 
Her gown, fingl^ piaTi'd* . ^Hirft j&vwn .^ofet uly^ feir, 
There-flK M l^^rh^n the iixght fifft appeared in tterobm, 
Then fell at his feet. ill tbd healliiHof Lo^ire's^bfecnifc 

VJ> 

So graceful (he knelt,, and (b tender her tone. 
Then (he fent (ucti a look, Silver-ljeard was her own, 
I faw his leyes'^twkikles blood |[;tttei"^ hU fac)^ 
He fondly, tho*^ feebly, effay'd an embrabe.. ' 

VIC- 

I left them, and, juft as I fancy'd, tbe'dlurl 
Made a 4rengthlefe attempt to be rude -witli firty gW. \ 
Sheffiriek'd, I rafiiy iti as heftrove to efcape. 
And the Watdi look Ripmanas at<rayfor a rape. 

VIII. 

Ever fmce when we wanton in rapturous end>cacq. 
The reproach-bearing- wretch dares not ikew ue-lixislace* 
May each fond of each, thus enjoyment impcove^ ' 
Be henceforth Repentance a ^rQ)ger to Love. 
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SONG 'XXXI. 



• • 



ELIXIR L V A R G E N T. 

* 

Tuue,— Pretty tt^y of Jfmt^* 

I. 

THO' with puffs daily papers ^rccrammM, Sir, 
With antidotes fi» e¥*iy ail, 
ril (hew a fpecific not fhamm'd. Sir, 

r 

A Noftrum which never can fail. 

The Drop and Pill 

May heal or kUl, 
As DoAors on DoAors have done ; 

But fnug and fure. 

To work a cure. 
Apply tb' Elixir PArgenU 

For weak confciences *tis an Emeik j 

A RBjiorativi for a 1g^ >fame ; | 
If fear gravels you, this Paretic 
Difcharges each fynaptppi of jQMsoe. 
Like Achilles from Styx, 
No wound will fix 
When this Unguenium is on. 
Nay, chu/jp tp ^n.oii|t 
Ev'n Juftice's point, 
'Tis blunt by gi^xir l^Ar^epS. 

06 
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III. 

'Tis a Stipiic to ftop maidens fcruples. 

An Opiate makes jealoufy reft ; 
'Tis a Le£fure where all men are pupils. 
Art and fcience without it a jeft. 
Be witty, be wife. 
Win Learning'^s prize. 
This Recipe want your're undone : 
Merit vainly may ftrive. 
No genius caa thrive. 
But the genius who gets the P Argent. 

IV. 
His Honour demurs to a hearing. 

The Agent demurs to his plan. 
The Witnefs demurs to his fwearing. 
And Madam demurs to her man ^ 
Yet each iick breaft 
Demurs digcft, 
Secundum driem they're gone. 
When a Sluantvm fuff. 
Is took of the ftuflF, 
E^xir noteoeau de F Argent. 

V. 
When ficknefs voluptuoufnefs feizie?. 

The medical corps in array, 
Sword by fide take the field 'gainft difcafes. 
And, Swjfs-like, give battle for pay. 
Not a word of Selfy 
Accepting the pelf. 
That leffon the learrfed ne'er con. 
But faith we'rt flamm*d. 
We might dye and be damned, 
But for our Elixir V Ardent, 



- .d 
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SONG xxxn. 

GAMING. 

Tunc, — Te Firgins of Britain who wifely attend^ 

I. 
A S T night. I attended at Robinhood's Group, 



Where five-minute- orators keep the thing up ; 
Where Politics, Phyfics, Wit,Humour, and Learning, 
May hear things to wonder at paft their difcerning, 

II. 

Quoth a Speaker, applying a pinch to his noic. 
As flowly, like tragedy ghoft, he arofe. 
The Mithodi/i Preachers begem our fedu^im^ 
And GanufiiTs and Gambting eompkat our defirudlion. 

III. 

Young Knowell upftarting, reply'd, with a (iieer, 
«^ Mr. Prefident, really that gentleman's queer, 
^' He rails againft Gamefters, yet, this may be h\d^ * 
<< He wou'd have been one^ but be wanted a head. 

IV. 
*< And now I am up, and my minutes goon, 
« That I prove him a fool, why, Til hold two to one. ' 
<< Thefe fault-finders don't know, the things they're 

abufing, 
«« What's airs the world after, but winning and lofiogf 

V. 
<* I forgive all he knows, and I dare him to fay, 
" If he wou*d, or wou'd not have the bed of the lay. 
<< Honeft people I love, but I never beard yet, 
'It was tboughtwrong to have the right fide <^ a Be tt; 
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VI. 
** Life's like Hazard-playing, we all wifli to win, 
<' And he imift hvm luck, to be Aire, who thi%>w$ in. 
^' 'Tls the ftatefman who fets, his friends nick their 

places, 
•* And thofe 'gainft the court ^re fuppos'd to throw Aces, 

vii. 

** On the turf we perhaps may hav£ Cunxung's 

affiftance, 
** But Wcftminfter-hall gives Newmarket a diftance. 
•* By croffing aftd joftling this land may be loft, 
** And Liberty run on the wrong fide the Poft. 

VIIL 
<< I abjure each expicfioo wou'd hurt Ladies £«iie, 
<< But will tbej mt all f4ay the bek of the game ? 
<* To be fure Mk§^ a Mittve, and gmmftg jbl neCf 
** Yet fraudulent bankrupUmK worfe than falfe Ma. 

IX. 
<* If OUT tetters w21 plajr^ and pla^llones dfteem us, ' 
^ Ctim AAmktr lu£t ms qm$qtie iuAmmJ^^ 
<< D&d't hlaaie kian iwho wbs, r aidKf bttgh ;a| ^ Uku 
*< We only take Fortune frwi thofe who abufe her. 

X. 
« If a Lard bvet a Gimcfter^s life, IsJtatifiUDd 
<< Far a Qaaasiksr tatake ap the lift (if a Lard? 
<* Whether Lord, or what elfe, 'tis a aratlorof mirtb, 
•« What £gnify?$ tide. Sir, WMmrt ymmmthr' 

ThehaoiQoerw)6nt«down, KrmMSk^hfiGM^ 
Ati4 hencofeftir ^>ll bofiaUf the teft <>f ib^.<ga«i?. 
So her^ rgaes 0Am^ he^e Ihe^^qr «Hift ivin» 
Wis dtiftkitiT (be kcky, who hoU Imef^ m*. 
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SONG- xxxiir. 

THE JOLLY SOUL. 

Tune,— a^tf JVme Vault. 

I.;- ■• 

V>f Tho' Care kilPd a cat, what c^re J ? 
ril hold iix to four, avkj fof done to me. 
Like a Soid I have IWd, and I'U dye. 

My brave boys. 

• . .-.V IJ. : ' ' ' ; ' •■ 

They fent me to colfcgei I didnkmlnd tfia^ 

To teach «lie ko ^feach nfA to pray; 
I woudn't be humtn'-d, ! f«^ wh«thcy -were at, . 

So my eye upon* all they caai fay. 

As to pulpit palaver, wby^ that's tall«Aainy 

No pudfttraTtikidf e*«r d« fik- mt. 
I will, or I won't, a^fiaoe agent I cud. 

And I'll only believe what I fee. 

I IV. 

May lovers of C\aaBl^ w/ts^ CkiMt'sutbQliRag, 

To drink it withpmt'anf Ibk<; ' ; . i . . . 
I don't mind the .bothsr 'JromI SaUjoftan^r Eing^ . 

But cuftom-free that's all^ I ax^ 

If Clergy, and Commoi^iaiid Lords will ^ ^ii^ ^ 

Ourna<i«4.d<te8,,i»p«y^ff^. i 
And let us free Gnrti8;bav« wapdan and' wioc^ 

Vfbj then we imay do well enough. 
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VL 

In half-pints the Parla'ment- houfe then Pll toaft. 
And G£ORG£ too, upon my bare knee } 

I (lon*t care which fide, nor if none rule the roaft, " 
So Tve but my fun and am Free. 

vir.r 

But now they're (adtimesV for our f^eedoth is. gohe^ 

Since we to bumbailiiFs fubmlt ; 
Bill o* Rights 1 damn all bilk, for the nation's undone 

By ^2X Geneial tf^arranU ^ lVri$* 

VIII. 

We muft be made flaves if .they don*t put a Hop 

To Lawyers, the Joftice, and all s 
For if in Old £ngland we doo^t keep it Mpt, ^ > . 

Why then, to be fure, it muft fall. 

IX- 

When I dye^ — ^but that's que6r<^and to think on*t is dull> 
?io 2i% to this het^y oxihat ibfre^ » - • 

Let me go where I wiil, if my Biotfk: is fiHl,. 
And I get but a^girl, I don't care. 

• jf '• "J » •• • . » 

If Mafter Death thrufts himfelf into my room. 
They teU me, he always ondoesibM^'^/ y iv 

I'll try if I can't tip old Bm^f ahum, ' i - 

If not| 'why« may-jbap keJiamsme. *' .-> 

XL 

As I told you before, I'lft refolv'd not to think. 
So 1 cannot a Sentinient giv^; - ' •' 

However, my Souls, i^iie Vl^ live let us drittk^ " ' 
Becaufe while weVe drinking We live^ ' ' - 

'. • 'My braycboys. 
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SONG XXXIV. 

TO-DAY AND TO-NIGHT. 

Tune, — Wba aBbckbtad is be \M$ ifraU f$ dfi pnr. 

I. 

RUby-finger'd Auroray fair Lady of light. 
From faffron robes fluking the laft flxade of 
Night, 
Call'd Phoebus^ who blefs'd with his Tea beauty's boon, 
Slow awoke, Tbitit vow'd, *twas imminfify t$o fioiu 

n.. 

Above the horizon his beams, curling, fproad 
The grey dappled clouds, fring'd tranfparent with red. 
The breezy air rich with the perfumes of May,^ 
While birds on the boughs chirp'd and fung in the day. 

Shall man, moft oblig'd, oiFer Ids to that pow*r 
By whom he's endow'd, to enjoy ev*ry hour ? 
Yes, — ^pride-bom Ingratitude nerer will pay 
The thanks which are due for the gift of To-day. 

IV. 
No, — To'morrcw*^ the thing ; To-r/wmu! Sloth cries— 
To-morrow^s the fliadow which ev'ry day flies. 
Death Yefterday call'd in hisibols — and, TQ-iay^ 
'Tis not fix to four but we*re had the fame way. 

V. 
We muft laugh when welodconTimekillers's dlftrefs. 
Who drefs, dine, and daudle — dine, daudle, and drefs. 
In one fenfelefs faunter dream Day and Night thro'. 
In nothing to fay, and<^n nothing to do. 
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VI. 
As for thinking To'day, 'tis abfurcl to begin : 
A bead fine firiuurVi wantr no finifh withiiu 
To-morrvufz the wild-gpofe at which they take aim, 
A tnovAful of fiio«Bibin#di^get for tbctr ganiew 

VIL 
Let us, lads, depend on Life't plain-dealing plan. 
Not kiH Ttnte, but keep allattire wWk we can. 
Dwf iodKigk too, oor wdcocne to Beauty well paf, 
Love equal expeds both good Night and good Day. 

VHI. 
To f^gbt be my fong tlien,-*-I honour its flhides ; 
Fall fertile ye vapours, make Mothers of Maids. 
To the end of eachZX^r be our doings upright^ 
JkbfaSAtbiii/ltMfigtk^^andoT^mgii. 

SONG XXXV. 
TO DRINK. 

I, 

WHEN Prudence declaims how time pafies, 
Cou'd we tempt Mr. Chroms to ftay, 
While we're bumpering a round of our lades, 
We vi^ou'd wait upon afl he cou'd fay. 
But is it worth while 
Through books. to toil, 
In tDQttbling our heads how to thbk ? 
Thought ne'er was defign'd 
To puonzie the mand. 
Let us only mtnd how we drink. 
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There was S$kii^ olfe of the Wtfit 4hin|)i 

When paft it, began 16 conphitt : 
Ht vEsSUA al teft td dcfpik Ahigi 

Becaule his was labour in vain ; . 

There's time to pJfiy, 
To labouri to love, and to think; - 

Let thofo in their prime 

Remember tHe time« 
At prefent 'tis time we fhou'd drink, 

A pox on Refledion^ be jolly, 

Di/paffloiVat6 C>nic3 defpile, 
Did you ongc know the raptures of folly. 

You' tover' wou'd wiih tcf be wife. 
I fcorrf the j^lans 
* Sobriety fcans, ' 
From bumpeH 1 ncier ^\\ fbiihk J • - 
.' By- the btt(y in trade ^ ^ 
Be Cent pet Cem. m«dei 
Tis Cent, per Cent, better to drtiifc. 

' SONG xxxyi. 

K. I S S I N G^ 

Tune, — In furfuit (f fin^ Lanibi fHm my Fhch 

that hadjfrafd. 

YE dciioate loTdtes, with kave, I maintain 
That happinefi hert you may find. 
To yourfelves I appeal for FeJieity's reign 
When you meet with ztsum to yoox mindj 
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u. 

When Gratitude Fr}endfhip to Fondnefi onites; 

Inexpreffive endearments arife : ■'■ -^ 

Tlien hopes^ fears, and fithcies, ftrahge doubts, and 
delights, , 

Are announc'd by thofe tell talcs, the eyes. 

" III. ■■' 

Thofe technical terms. In the fc'rence of Ito^e, ' 
Cold fchoolmen attempt to defcri{)e, ' ^ 

But how (hould they paint what they never can prove ? 
For Tendemefs knows not their tribe. ' 

rv 

Of all the abufe on enjoyment that's thrown> 
The treatment Love takes moft amifs. 

Is the rant of the coxcomb, the ibt, an^ tfie cloWnt 
Who pretend to indulge on a Kifi. 

V. 

The love of a fribble, at fdf only aim$J 

For fots an4 downs-^afs them vridi httlfts. 

No fibre, no atom»' hs^ve they in thotr Aamci^ 
To rclifli fuch delicate feafts. ' 

VI. 

In circling embraces, when lips to lips move, 
Defcription, oh ! teach me to praife 

The Overture Kiss to th' Op'raof Love — 

Qut. Beauty wou't) laugh at the phrafe. , 

VII. 

Love's preludes areKifles, and, after the play, 

They fill up the paufe.of delight. 
The rich repetitions, which never decay; 

The Lip's fiknt language atnts^t; . 
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VIILJ 
The laptores of Xissikc we only am tafte. 

When Sympathies ei{ual,ini|ftre ; . 
And while to enjoymeat, unbounded^ we hafte, 
. Their, bf^th blows the coals of defire. 

IX. 

'Agsriii^ andagaki, &nd again Beauty fips ; 

What feelings theft preflures excite ? 
When fleeting life's ftopp'd by a Kifs of the lips, 

Then finks in a figh of. delight. 

M O R A L. 

Whilft our glaffes we kifs, and we frolick at cafe. 
Of Happinefs ne'er may we mifs ; ... 

May we live as we lift, may we kifs whom we pleafe. 
And may we ftill pleafe; whom we kifs. 

* ■ 

r 

SONG xxxvir. 

BARTLEME FAIR. 

Txxnt^^^Toung Strephon he went f other day to the Wake* 

T. 

T XT' H I L E gentlefolks ftrut in their filver and 

'^ V fattim, 

W.e poor folks are tramping in ftraw hats and paiten.^. 
As merrily Old Englifli ballads can fmg -o. 
As they at their opperores outlandifli ling— o ; 
Calling out, bravo, encoroy and caro, 
Tho'f I will fing r.olbing but Bartl^me Fair-o. 



I ■ f * 
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JI. 

Here firft^f jdU «r»*nb«gMi* atbar ewwdiAiiriflg, 
Like wind and tide msct^ng, awk amtofj (ttraiig j 
Here's ^dlihg«nd fluCMg, andtflmidog-anifliridiiog, 

Fifes, trumpets, drums, b«g-pipes, and b«rfo»r-girls 

fqueaking. 
My rare roun4«>4<bw<«fcrre'ldK>W^ft9^w3Wrft 
Tho' ail is not towdlpUdt B^rt kp^ilir^rPf 

III. 
Here are drolls, hompqpo dftncipg^and A^wkigof 

poftur^s; 
Plum-porriclge;t)lack-pudctings,ahd opening of oyftersj 
The tap-houfe gucfts ijveving».aM ggUVy ^olb 

fquawling. 
With fait- boxes, folo»s» and moi^tb-pieccs b.*wUng i 
Kmps, pick»pockets, ftroJJiEr?, fat WndbdJes» feiJgrJj 
Bawds, baileys, jilts, jockies, thieves, tumblers, and 

tajdocs. 

IV. 

Here's Punches wbole j>lay ofitke giiiipcunrdet-<pIot, Sir^ 
Wild beafts all alive, and peafe-porridge hot^ Sir ; 
Fine fai;rf&ge6 fry^4, and the Black on the wire ; 
The whole court of France, an(| nice pig H the firc» 
The ups-and'downs, whoMl take a feat in the chair-o, 
There are more ups and dovt^ns than atBartlemeFair-o. 

Here^s Whittington*s cat, and tha tall dromedary, ' 
The chaife without horfi^js, ^nd Qj^m of Huogskry i 
The merry-go-rounds, comp whpiidf S| qoQ^ lidiarides) 
Wine, beer,.ate> and cak«i5, fifiir<2gtiog be&ics y 
The fam'd learod dog tb^t on^ tell fil his Jmccc^yi 
^nd {ojm mept. fts fcManst. ami t^t iOiMeh bit belbMS. 
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Thia wOfU's a wide bir^ ^tobt^iwfc fumble 'oiQiig gff 

thiog*; 
Our paffioDSy Kke cUMrai, areftemptecibypUijr^thingB^ 
By found and by Ihew, bj trafh and by trumpery, . 
The fal-lals of fafbion, and FrenchifyM frumpery.) 
Lifeis but a drojl, rather wretcbed than rare— p^ 
And thus ends the ballad of Bartleme Fair-»o. 

SONG xxxvni. 

RURAL FELICITY. 

Tune, — On M$rket-iky kifi^ I twwtAtr tbi timi*. 

L 

LET court Iwrers pay adoration to crowns. 
That man \% a monarch for zne, 
Wbo chearful ioippaves the few acres he owns, 
Unenvying, indiiftrioiis, and free. 

n. 

At night) in high heakb, from his labour be reHs^ 

His houihold fit Knmd in a row. 
Wife, chikjr^n, and fervants, domeftical gtjcftis. 

Such circles in tovm can y^ ibew I 

He fmiless on his babes, as feme ftrlve for bis knee, 
And fome to their mother's neck clung. 

While playful the prattlers for place diC^gree« 
The roof with their ihrill trebles ripg. 
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IV. 

Thofe cynics who brood oVr a fingle life's fpleen, 
The offspring they have dare not own, 

But happy-wed pairs can enjoy the fond fcene 
To you ye unfocials unknown. 

V. 

His dame the good man of the houfe thus addre{s*d :^ 

^Twas fo with us when we were young. 
Her hand within his he with gentlenefs prefs'd. 

While fentiment prompted his tongue. 

VI. 

/ remember the day af nty falling in kve^ 

How fearful I ftrfi came to woo ; 
/ hope that thefe boys will as true-hearted prove^ 

And our lajfesy ng dear^ look like you* 

VII. 

A tear of joy ftarting, he kifs'd from her cheek, 

Love gratefully glowing her face. 
Too full her fond heart, not a word cou'd (he fpeak. 

But, fighing, returned his embrace. 

VIII. 

'Tis by fuch endearments afFedlion is (hewn, 

In iilence more nobly exprefs'd. 
Than all the cant phrafe, the Bon Ton of the town, 

Where Love is. a Monmouth-ftreet gueft* 

IX. 

Go OD ye high births, and pretend tQ defpife 
Thofe fcencs which to you are unknown ; 

But laugh not too long, rather aim to be wife, 
And compare fuch a life with your own. 
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X. 

Vain jefiers be mutty I'll a SentlnKetit- give, 
A Toaft which efteem will not feom ; 

Mojf ihiy who €an iafii thtniy L^vis itffh receivt. 
And Tendernefs meet ^ resuriu 

s o N G xxxrx. 

THE TOPER. 

Tune, ■— Shanbuy. 

YE lads of tme f]»rit pa;^ courtflup to'>Claret> 
Releafed from the trouble of thinking ; 
A fool long ago laid, wfc nothing cou'd know, — 
The fellow knew nothing of: drinking. 
To pore over Plato, 
Or practice with Cato, 
Difpaffionates, dunces might make us j 
But n^en now more wife,, ^ 

Self*-denial defpife, 
And live by the leflbns of Bacchus. 

II. 
Big wigg'd, in fine coach', fee: the Do4^r approach. 

And folemnly up. the. fiairs pace, 
Gravely fmell on his cane,, apply finger to vein. 
And count the repeats with grimaces. 
As he holds pen in hand. 
Life and Death's at: a ftand» 
A tofs'-up which party will take us 5 
Away with hk cant, 
N(» prefcri'ption we. want. 
But the nourifhiiig noftrums of Bacchus. 

E 
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UK 

We jollily join in the praftice of Wine, 
While mifers 'midft milHons are pining 4 
While ladies are fcorning, and lovers are mourning. 
We laugh at wealth, wenching and whining. 
; Drink, drink, now 'tis prifne, 
' Tofs a bottle to Time, 
He*ll not make fuch hade to o'ertake us ; 
His threats .we prevent, 
And hts Cracks we cement, 
By the ftyptical Baliam of Bacchus^ 

IV. 

What work there is made, by the news-paper 

trade. 
Of this man and t'other man^s ftation ;' 
The Ins are all bad, and the Outs are all mad, 
In and Out is the cry of the nation. 

The politic patter. 

Which both parties chatter. 
From bumpering freely (han't (bake us ; 

With half-pints in hand, 

Independent we'll ftand, 
To defend Magna Cbaria of Bacchus. 

V. 

Be your motidn well tim*d, you're charg'd and youVc 
prim'd. 
Have a care ! — Right and left, and make ready— • 

Eight hand to glafs join — at lips reft the wine- 
But be in your exercife fteady* 
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Our levels we boaft. 

When our women we toaft. 
May graciouBy" they undertake us; 

No more we dcfire. 

So drink and give fire. 
And volley to Beauty and Bacchus. 

SONG XL. 
THE .TIMES. 

Tune, — Once on a time, 'twas long ago» 

T. 

GOOD people all, both great and fmall) 
And eke, and aye, and al(b; 
Pray lend an ear^ and you (ball hear. 

And then I need not bawl fo. 
There was a Time, when Times were good^ 

The antient Bard in rhime fmgs ; 
So ufe Time well, 'tis Time we fliould. 

We fliould fo, did vvc time things. 

IL 
But out of Time, and out of Tune, 

We belter fkelter go forth j 
Sometimes too late, fometimes too foon. 

Good lack-a-day, and fo forth. 
We give great folks the greateft crimes, 

They can afFord to father *em. 
But fo impartial are the Times, 

We're guilty, omnium gatherum* 

E 2 
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in. ' 

Fox -bunting^ boI41y Bu.qks embracs^ 
But Sportfmen of 4iicenimefit^ 

Abroad will chufe a Nabob's ChapCt 
Or hunt jat home Preferment. 

To hunt the Statefman, who's in play. 
When Patriots caft- about Sir, 

A Penfibn ftops the Hark-awny, 

And fo the Field's flung out Sir. 

• 

IV. 

In fuch place- tern pting^ Times as thefe. 

Upright be our intentions ; 
111 fare the Loon who firft took Fees, 

And Him who firft paid Penfions. 
Yet Sine-cures wc*ll not abufe, 

Nor their illuftrious Givers, 
We quarrel now, 'caufe we can^t chufe 

Who AiouM be the Receivers, 



V- 



Dear Engliflimen and Country-folks, 

Don't give yourfelves uneas'nefs. 
Nor mind the flouts, the fhouts, the jokes, 

But only mind your bus*nefs. 
Wou'd one mind one, the Kingdom thro'. 

And work within his ftation. 
At home he'll find enough to do. 

And not undo the Nation. 



1 
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vt. 

So to conclude^ and make an end. 

Of this'nice-di£tton'd ditty. 
Indeed 'tis Time, the Times fhou'd mend. 

In Country, Court, and City. 
For our good Slueen our fong We'll fing,— 

May {he ne'er wake nor fleep ill ; 
And next, my lads, — God blefs the Kingy 

And all his faithful people. 

SONG XLI. 
AD INFINITUM. 

Tune, — Winch nobody can deny. 

I. 

SINCE Life*s but a jeft, fet us fo11o% this rule, 
Thete^^ n^hing fo fbfafitnt sts playing Hhe "Fool ; 
In towii we ftiAy p raSice, «8 Vkll as at fchool. 

Which nobody can deny. 

II. 

The World tum^ aborft, thfefaWe things 6Vratid o'er ; 
Wfe fool tt ; ^ur forefathers foolM it^efdre : 
They did what we do, which our fons will encore. 

III. 

. Life's but a half holiday, lent us to ftare j 
We wander, and w6nder, in Vanity's fair ; 
AH baby-like bawling for each bauble there, 

E3 
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IV. 

If Denial fliou*d follow a Lover's reqiieft, 

Like a tooth-cutting child he*s a troublefome gueft. 

Till the chit by his deary is hufh'd to her breaft* 

V. 
When Di(contents dare againft Court-fervice riot. 
The Minifter, nurfe-like, prepares proper diet ; 
They've Penfions for Pap, then the urchins are quiet. 

We, ChiHren-like, covet the glitter of gay things, 
Make racquet for ribbonds, and fuch fort of play-things; 
Which we cannot have tho'— without we can fay things. 

VIL 
But before we can fay, we (hou*d fee how things go, 
If the Market is high, or Majority low. 
Then, juft at the felling-price, give TiSy or Ne. 

vm. 

We take, or are all in our turns taken in ; 
The World, tcJ be fure, 'tis a ({lame and a fin. 
Might foon be much better, — but who will begin. 

IX. 
Each age has its folly, 6urs is diffipation, 
Enfeebling — ^but why all this dull declamation ? 
If weaken'd, well drink to the Strength of the Nation. 

X. 

Allowing things wrong. Sir, which way (hall wc 

right 'em ? 
'Tis Tq/le to hear good things^ 'tis tafiy to flight *em : 
It was, is, and will be fo, ad Infinitum. 

.Which nobody can deny. 
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S .O N G XLII. 

THE. RAREE SHEW. 

Tune, — Now wen free from CdUge Ridis. 

I. 

TH E Town's a Rarce-Shew, fome fay> 
A rare Shevir for projedlors : 
What pity 'tis, wc fpoil the play 

For want of better A&ors. 
But fometimes in, and fometioies o\xx^ 
*Tis fo upon all ftages ; 
Folks will nojt-mihd what .they're about. 
But only min4 the WagesL . 

II. 

Among the imitative arts. 

Chief is an Ador's (cience; 
Expreffive Heads, and feeling Hearts, 

With Nature form alliance. ' - 
Behind the fcenes, tho* Party rage. 

Caprice, and Adulation^ 
With Slander-^hux wc know the Stage 

Shou'd reprefent the Naition. 

' 111. : ' 

A Reprefentative indeed l-^: 

As Players make believe, Sir, . . 

In this World's. £)rama, to (ucceed, 

'Tis as you can deceive. Sir. 

E.4 
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You may be caught, by face or drefi. 

Before yoy conie to l^Dow; folks?; 
But then the Counterfeits confefs. 

They're all-^but oily Siiew-JiJks. 

IV. 
Moft aim great Chargdters to hit, 

PrUe fpouts as Public Spirit^ 
Pert Dullnefs is miftook for PFlt^ 

And.Sil£nse)waipt of Jl^U 
Some ft; dy the loformer's^rts* 

Then Power their iide efpou&s ; 
Some play the Pimps, and FUHeren part|» 

In hopes to Jb,a¥$;/uU hqu&8«^ 

Y. 

We titlp this :f8ine Droll we fliew^ 

The Humours of the Nation '^^ .j 
Extremely high, extremely low. 

Endemic Diflipation. 
The ff^orld f — What by that word, we meius^ 

Is felf and ielf/s difguiftsi 
A bufy, .lazy. Lottery Scene, 

Where Folly £ih up Prizes. 

VL 

Whatever we ftink, wfaateVr wcjsqr. 

Whatever we are. purfuii^g,. . 
Is o'er and o'er the felf-fa^ive play 

Of doing and undoiqg. 
Life's vegetation ripes and rots, 

'Till duft ^o dlift returning ; 
&o let us fpnnkle well our fpots 

And drink from Night to Morning. - 



( 8i ) 
SONG XLIII. 

ft 

THE CONNOISSEUR. 

T\xney—Mq/ks all. 

nrX) excel in Bon Ton both as Genius and Critic^ 
•^ And* be quite the thing, Sir, Immenfe Scientific j 
On all exhibitions give fentence by guefs. 
With flirugs and ftolen phrafes that fentence exprefs. 

Sing tantararara Tafte all. 

The money you fquander your judgement confirms. 
You need not know Science, repeat but the terms. 
The labour of Learniftg belongs to the poor. 
Do but pay — that's enough for a True Connoijfeur. 

III. 
As to Sbakefpeare^ or Purcell^ why you may allow ^ 
They were weU-tnottgh once — but they will not do now* 
Admit Newton s clever, juft clever, — that's all j 
And formerly, faith, we might fancy JVhite-halL 

IV. 
When Lord of the Feaft, 'midfl; your Parafite Groups 
You're fhe flave of Conceit, and low Forgery's dupe. 
All artifts (but Englifli ones) praife and procure. 
By your band of Bear-leaders you're dubb'd Confioiffiur. 

V. 
For Words, when you're loft, fill the blank with 

. Grimace, 
And Pantomime Scorn by your power of Face. ' 
If Merit dares fpeak, ^nd he's known to be poor, 
Knock him dojvn with a Bett, then your triumph's 
fecure. 

Es 
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VI. 

With high-vaf nifli'd imilers^and bronz'd buftos gracM, 
Your houfe, like a toy-fhop, is lumber'd in Tafte, 
All, all are Antiques, Ciceroni procures. 
For who dares deceive fuch compleat Conmijfewrs ? 

VII. 

The Worth of a man, fay the Wife, is his Pence: 
*Twas faid fo, and fo it will centuries hence. 
Then Money's the things the Grand Pimp that procures, 
Full work for the Wits, when (he forms Cormoijjeuru 

Sins: tantararara Tafte all. 

o 

.99CJ^:$9::9ix$>c$3:$3<:Saeiiac$a:^c4^^ 

SONG XLtV. 
HERE GOES. 

Tune, — To ftgh or compldin^ 

I. 
O M E care-curing Mirth 
From Wit^s bower forth. 
Bring Humour^ your brother, along^ 
HoJpitality*s here. 
And Harmony near. 

To chorus droll S^ntimenfsiong. 

IL 
In Comedy trim, 
yokey Gejlure^ znilVhimy 

With Trios will keep up the ball ; 
By order of Tafle 
Wc open the feaft 

Of Friendjhip in Libtrty-bcdt. 
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III. 

Who'll Prefident be ? 
Unanimity^ fee 

He's ordered to fit as our hoft ; 
My Lord Common Smfe^ 
With pains and expcncc, 

Intrbduc'd him to give out the toaft. 

IV. 

Tho* Scandal we hate^ 
Only Good we hold greats 

Nor any for Tttle's-fake praiie ; 
Unworthy's that name. 
No Merit can claim^ . 

But what Genealogies raife* . 

V. 

In this Anno Dom. we 
Wou'd Felicity fee, 

riLdemonftrate how eafy we cou'd : 
Change fault-finding elves 
To mending ourfelves, 

Then things might foon be as they (hou'd. 

VJ. 

Some Wives read their mates 
Curtain-Le£lure debalftfs. 

And wonder they're not underftood i 
The Hufband's perplex*d, ' 
And the Lady is vex'd, 

'Caufe every thihg's not as it fliou'd. 

E 6 
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If Pcnfion, or Place» 
Is the gift of His Grace, 

^ Refiifai wou'd be over-iMoet 
Plumb-pudding on board, 
And prefs'd by my Lord, 

Who ww'd not eoff^ iq 6wt 4 flice ? 

VJII. 

Corruption's the cry, 
Oppofition runs high, 

Yet wijocan heJp laughifig t6 fee, 
Tho' Faaion's fo big '^ 
j/mho Tory and W^hig,- 

In one pofithaib'f^sff^'zgpisti 

IX. 

For the Kingdom of Man, 
Divifion's the plan. 

^By the laws of the Cypriaa Couirty 
The Ladies muft' yield,. 
When our Standard we weild. 

And what we advance they fupport. 

X. 

For a Bumper I call^ — » 

Herd's the S^ov'rei^n of vf/4. 

The Spring from which all honour fl^ws, 
From thence we all oam^» 
So we go to that fame> . 

Here's to it, aod to it, Here goes. 
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SO NO XLV. 

DICK AND DOLL. 

Tune, — Tm Tike a Skiff on the Ocean tofs^d. 

L 

AS one bright fiimmer's futtry day. 
For fake of fliade I foagkt the grove ; 
Thro' thickfet-hedge^ oa top of hay, 

I met with mutual Love : 
A Youth with one arm round his pretty Girl's wzlR, 
On fmall fweliing breafts he his other hand plac'd, 
While fhe cry'd DickbeJiiU, 
Pray tell me ]juha£s your will? 

II. 
^^ I tome (quoth Dick) to have fome cha^" 

And doie to hers, his lips he fquecz'd i 
" Iguefs (cries Doll) what you'd be at» 

** But now I won't be tcaa'd," 
She ftrove to rife up, but his ftrengtb held her down^ 
She call'd out for help ! and petition'd the Clown, 
" O Dick, dear, let me rife, 
•* The Sun puts out my eyes. 

in. 

" ril tear your foul out ! — Lord ! th^fe tticnj 

•* If ev6r well — ^l won't fubmit. 

*' Why ? what ? the.Devil !— Curfe me Chen !•— . 

^< YoulB fling me in a frt.** 
DoWn, like a bent lily, her head dropp'd aflant. 
Her eyes loft the day-light, her breath became fcan^ 
And, feebly, on her tongue 
Expiring accents hung. '' 
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IV. . 

The chorus birds fung o*er their heads^ 

The breeze blew ruftling thro' the grove. 
Sweet fmelt the hay, on new-mown meads. 

All fecm'd the fcene of Love. 
Dick offer'd to lift up the Lais as (he lay, 
A look, full of tendernefs, told him to ftay ; 
** So foon Dick will you go ? 
** I wifh dear mc ! — heigh ho !'* 

V. 

Vibrating with heart-heaving fighs. 
Her tucker trembling to and fro*. 
Her crimfon'd cheeks, her glift'ning eyes. 

Proclaimed Pofleffion's glow. 
Dick bid her farewell, but (be, languiChing, cry*d, 
As wanton ihe piay'd by her fall'n Shepherd's fide j 
" A moment ! pray fit ftill, 
*■ Since now you've had your will.** 

VI. 

«* Lord ! (cries the Girl) you hafty men, 
** Of Love afford but one poor proof j 
•• Our Fowls at home, each Sparrow Hen, 

** Is ten times better off. — 
<< No ! that you fhou'd not, had I known ypur defigo, 
*< But, fince you've had your will, pray let qfte have 
mine; 
** So, once more, e'er we rife, 
** Do, dear Dick, favc my eyes." 
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SONG XLVI. 
A SIMPLE PASTORAL 

To a very fimple Tune of — Chrj/imas now is coming, 

I. 

AURORA, Lady grey. 
Hides her face in bluflies j 
Uudding, blanching May, 
Whitens hawthorn buflies. 

II. 

See 1 the Clouds tranfparent, 

See the Sunfliine rifing-; 
London Rakes, I warrant, 

Wou'd think this furprizing. 

in. 

See the Sturdy Swains, 

Trenching- ploughs are holding; 
Some on pebbly plains, 

Laft night's pens unfolding. 

IV. 
How the Swine -yards woo? 

How the Herds are lowing ? 
While the Pigeons coo, 

Barn-door fowls are crowi|)g* 

y: 

Here are Flora's dreffings, 

Air-fiird perfume here is, 
Here Pomona's WeiSngs, 

Here the gifts of Cens. 
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VI, 

Hark ! the tinkling Rills, 
And the bubbling Fountains \ 

Cafcade o'er the hills. 
Tumble down the mountains. 

vir. 

Sec ! at welcome Wakes, 
Shew-folks Fire-eating ; 

While, with Ale and Cakes, 
Jack his Gill is treating. 

VIII. 
Hark ! the diftant Drum, 

Lafles all look fritted ; 
But, when Soldiers jcome^ 

Girls how you'rt delighted. 

IX. 

Night her {butters cloftrig^ 
All the Village ftiU is,,] 

Save where, unrepoflng, 
Captain calls oA PhiUh. 

X. 

While (he lets her Spark in. 

Shooting Stars are finUng, 
Farmer's Dogs are barking. 
Comets drcadfol trailtng. 

XL 

For to Scholars thinkbig^ 
Omens muft be telling; 

Whether worWs are £nki:)g. 
Or if waifts are fweOingi 



< «9 ) 
xu. 

But> my Lads and Lai}cs» 

'Mind a, friend's advifix^s^ 
Let us fill our^lajles 

To our Falls and Rifings. 

so N O XLVIL 
THE CABAL. 

Tune, — Long tiffu with the Graces /air Fenus^ (ifc. 

~ (I • • » 

L . 

WH Y feouM you, loV'd Senfibte, ilhouy you 
be pale. 
The portrait of Grief you appear ; 
You look like yon' Lily that droops in the vale. 
With my lips Ict-mc wipcpfF that tear* 

Difdain a reply to Malignity's tongue. 

Let f^tience to O^oiour Aibmit s 
It is better that Slander fliou'd fay you was wrong. 

Than that you the wrong fhou'd commit* 



' .. 



The Atheift, if really fuch madmen cxift, 

. Belief .will delirious decry. 
In Infidd Doubtings pretend to perfift. 

What they cannot conodve they deny. 
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IT. 

i 

Thusfomcof your fex, old and ugly, wiirrail. 

Like Atheifts all good'nefe they doubt, 
Infifting men may o'er all beauties prevail, 

Becaufe thcmfelves could not hold out. 

V. 

You muft pardon the cry, think not ftrange what I fay. 

They Mercy from you muft receive ; 
Be it known to your tendernefs, 'tis the world's way, 

Who injure will never forgive, 

VI. 
Smile, fmile, and fmile on, let Day beam on your face. 

To Oblivion be Obloquy hurl'd j 
Bf the beft you're bebv'd, thou fair figure of Grace, 

So laugh at the reft of thje world. 

s o N' G XLVim : 

THE Q^U E S T I O N. 

< ■ • * ■ • 

Tunc, — Topkafe me tbrm&re^ andio cbdhge'ibi iiM fcene. 



I;. ».v.' ...,; . •/ 



H -v^ 



SUPPOSE Twelve haf ftruck, wherefore pray 
all this fufs ? 
Next time 'twill ftrike lefs, what are ticJufsto'us ? 
Let the Sun rule the day, and theMdon in^rk' Ae*ri5ght j 
Without Rules, or Schools, fure ircknow'when We're 
right. \ •. '•■• -^'^«' J^^'; ' - 
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II. 

The Inf 'rence from hence which I draw, but firft 

drink, 
A Bumper's the beft preparation to think : 
I infer, nay affirm, and with me you muft join. 
Life's not Life without Love, Love's not Love without 

Wine, 

III. 

This Truth Til maintain, thus maintaining my poft. 
And give in this bumper a Truth for my toaft.— 
rm fure to be pledg'd by each Lafs-loving Youth, 
Here's a Brufher, my Bucks, to the fam'd naked Truth, 

IV. 

At firft we are into this world puU'd and teaz'd ; 
At our getting. Papa and Mama may be pkas'dj 
But as to us Babes, Nature's multiplication. 
Begot for diverfion, we're born in vexation* 

V. 

We are Fools in green youth, mankind ripe inta 

Knaves, 
Grey hairs turn to Money, or Miftrefles Slaves'; 
To our burial from birth, paffive objeSs of Fear^ 
Keep the door fhut, and don't let that Scrub flip in here. 

VL 

Let Ill-will abufe us, Hypocrify bawl. 
Vain-zeal the cry join, we join laugh 'gainft them alL 
Self-denial may fermonize. Temperance teaze. 
We live as wc like — let them live as they pleafe. 
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VII. 

Our Voyage is Pleafure, Hope hoifts up the Sail, 
Our Pilot is Inftirra, D^fife the Gale ; 
To Beauty we're bound, we've Bacchus ott 1>oard, 
Our Guns by Love loaded, Enjoymenfs the Word. 

cjO(^!SDqjOQ5o(<ooj(^ 

SONG XLIX. 

TH£ SONGSTER^s HORN - BOOK. 

I. 

GR E AT A was alarm'd at B's bad behav'our, 
Becaufe he refus'd C, D, E, F, favour, 
G, got a Hufband, with H, I, K, and L, 
M, marr/d Mary and fcbokrs tau^t to fpell. 

'A b c <1 e f g h i k 1 id> &c. 

II. 

It went hard at firft with N, O, P, and Q^ 
With R, S, T, fmgk and alfo double U. 
With X ^nd Y itiluck in their gizOJards, 
'Till they were made friends by the Twb trooked 
fes&atds. 

III. 

This A, fi, €, tho' fo little it' Is thought about. 
Each Change in the World, by its power has brought 

about i 
'Tis the gr©und-work of Wifdom, of Science the key, 

Si,^ . 
What cana-raaa know» who doa't know A £ C f Sir, 
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IV. 

Some Plddle^5, ill drtfs, pi;etend to ape thdir betters* 
They had better mind their Horn-book and ftudy all 

their tetters ; 
Their Knoiirledge now no faifther goes, from ABC, Sir, 
To. the fout morQ lett«3 callM,. D, E, F, and G» Sir. 

As to Words 'tis not worth white to mind theicprecirion^ 
. If we thro* the Gamut can run a divifion ; 
The Annals of England, to our (hame, will tell ye. 
That Newtm wu nothing to fine FivimlS^ 

vr. 

« > 
Hav, rayifhipg, that fw^dl ! what fw«)et Sym^^nina,? 
What Cantabilis ? what Tt^^ f Ah cara divina ! 
chi gu/ig the, voice of Signior Suftinuti^ 
MUtonic the Unguage of Taa iitti tuttu , 

VH. 

A^ infafbwH} clufter round pots fuU of hpney, 

imported illiberals fwarm for., our money. 

Senfe is fcar'd off by. Sound, and Txafhover Taile 

glories. 
Only Shew 'tis fucceeds now, Tempora^ Mans ! 

VIII. 

This ABC excufe without Ceremoni^ 
My hoarfe voice and harmony is not Unifonu 
If you cenfure my finging, for cenfure is free. Sir, 
As a Songfter, remember, Vm but in A B C, Sir. 

A b c d e f g h i k 1 m, &c. 
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SONG L. 
COMMON SENSE. 

Tune, — One morning young Roger acco/led na thus. 

I. 

* 

N E night having nothing to do— nor to drink, 



o 



' I began a new prafticc, and that was to think ; 
What my fubjeft fhou'd be, kept me fome time in doubt, 
. I confider'd, at laft — what we all were about ^ 

II. 
Such frauds and fuch fractions, fuch follies, fuchiidions, 
Such out-of-door clamours, ^nd in con traditions ; 
What muft this be owing to? why ? or from whence ? 
What is it we want ? — why, we want Cemman Senfe. 

III. 

I 

O yes ! who can tell us where Common Senfe dwells ? 
Does it burnifli Gold Roofs, or ftrew Ruflaes in Cells ? 
Does it beam in the Mine ? does it fwim in the Sea ? 

Does it wing the wide Air ? does it bloflbm the Tree ? 

IV. 

If folks wou'd accept Common Senfe as their gueft. 
With Meum and Tuum at home they'll be blefs'd. 
Not Lunatic Lacqueys run mad up and down. 
Nor mind any bufmefs but what was their own. 

V. 

But which is the way to find Common Senfe out ? 
She feafts not on Turtle : — cuts in at no rout ?-*- 
Get the Tub Cynic's 1 an th^rn, we won't mind cxpence, 
But look by its light, 'till we fpy Conrnon Senfe. 
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VI. 

If chance (he Is feen, tho' for fear we miftake her^ 
She's natively neat, like a lovely young Quaker. 
Pure Beauty, defpifing falfe Drapery's aid. 
And Ccmmon Senfe (corns all pedantic parade. 

VII. 

Let us firft call at Court, but, perhaps, we intrude, 
'Twas told fo by Mifs Affceiatimy the Prude ; 
There Fafhion forbids the free ufe of the mind. 
What can Common Senfe fay iri i place fo refin'd ? 

vni. 

Then at Church ! to be furc. Common Senfe there 

fucceeds, ' 
Unlefs Superjiition fhould choak it with v^eeds j 
And tho' Infidelity dares a pretence. 
She's eafily vanquilh'd by plain Common Senfe. 

IX. 

When I mentioned the Church, you expefted atleaft. 
In the common-pbce mode, fome ftale joke 'gainft 

a Pr/j/?; 
That a laugh I fliou'd raife, at the Clergy's expence. 
But he who wou'd wifh it, muft want Common Senfe, 

X. 

As to Trade, no accounts can be well kept without her, 
Yet Stock-jobbers fay they know nothing about her. 
Bear witnefs 'Change-Alley — the Omniums declare^ 
Common Seafe fliall for ever be unier Par there. 
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XL 

Come, PHgive you a Toaft, if F give* ik» off e nce ^ - 
Here's* the Sieniittre Plant, and the Root Common Senfe, 
Here's Love^ Magic Circle, which all Sen&sf binds, 
And Delicate Pleasures to* Senfible Minds. 

SONG LL 
A FORE^CASTLE SON a 

Tu ne, — How haffy cou'd I be with eitker. 

I. 

DO you fee, as a Sailor, I'll heaiw ofir 
.A bk. of a fang; in my way,. 
But, if you don't Uksrie 111. leave ofiv 

I foon.can my bawling belay. 
Odd Lingos Muficianers write in. 

Concerning Flats^ Sharps^ and all that $ 
We Seamen %xtjharp in our fightings 
And as to the Frenchmen they're- jbdi 

IT. 

Outlandifh folks tickle your ears 

With Solos, and fuch fort of ftuff. 
We Tars have no more than Three Cheers, 

Which French folks think muilic enough* 
Through Canada loudly 'twas rung. 

Then echoed on SenegaV% ibore. 
At Gqudaloupe merrily fupg. 

And Martinique chorus'd Encore. 
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III. 

At Howe we play'd well our parts, 

Tho* our Game they pretended to fcofF, 
For Triimps we tuniM up £ngli(h Hearts, 

They threw down their Cards and (heer'd off. 
They have met with their match now they feel, 

Their Shuffling and Cutting we check ; 
They were lurched ztCrown Pointy and loft Dealj 

And faith they ^xjlammd at ^efyc. 

IV. 

Our Mufic gave French folks the vapours. 

It took an odd turn on Conflans ; 
We knew they were ail fond of Capers, 

So fet up an old Engliih Dance. 
nPwas Britons Jhrike bonfe that we (bunded. 

By the ftrength of that tune they were trounc'd. 
The Tididols looking confounded. 

While Htttvki faith their feather-heads pounc'd. 

V. 

Our inftniments' always do wonders. 

From Round-tops we give ferenades i 
Our Organs are twenty- four pounders. 

Our Concerts are briflc Cannonades. 
For Cooks, thof the French folks are neater. 

Our mefles thcy never can beat. 
Our Difhes have fo much Salt-petre, 

And as to bur BaUs thty^rt fir c^d-meat^ 
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vi. 

God blefs our King Georg^f^ with TbweCh^ss, Sto, 

And God Wefe his C^g/irt, Amen. 
In paft times we've drubb'd the Mounfecis, $jj^. 

For gaftime we'll drub them again. 
There's one thing I have more to fey,— Tha* 

Beyond feas, my boys, we'll o'ercomev 
If you'U give Old England fair pUy tho*. 

And keep yourfelves quiet at home. 

SONG LII. 
THE WHIM. 

Tune,— ^/ everjhoiidkmw^ and that Knowledge imfart. 

I. 

THAT the World is a Stage, and the Stage is a 
' School, 
Where feme ftudy Knaves parts, and fome play theFool 

Wds faid, and again fo we fay ; 
For as the World's round, and rolls round about. 
Old falhions come in, and new fafliipns go outj 
As Vanity drcffes the Play. 

II. 
Do not ferioufly think of thefe whhnfical times. 
But fing or fay fometbing in whimfical rhirocs, — 
The World'sbut a Whim, and all that; 
I mean not the World which revolves on the poles 
But the Animal World, that's made up of odd Souls 
The fons and the (laughters of Chat. 



* 
> 
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For a nev Exhibition their Portraits we'll pTan^ 
And P^n. a/id It3k Likenefies iketch if Wie cao» 

Wh^re all may tbeir femblaooes fee ; 
Tho' ^IkaoC fioe br^v)g> immcnfcly polite, ' 
Their own faces finifh, with Rouge and f lake White, 

So leave no eoiployment for me. 

IV. 

Let us tenderly take ofF thofe mafks, and their cures 
Attempt, by expofkig fucb caricatures 

In Imp(i7^iaUtfs Hall ; 
But if tlie gairdfinner fliou'd wince at a line. 
And cry^ ** Curfe the fellow !-• the pifture'^ not mine,*' 

The Prime-ferjeant Painter I call. 

V. 

The Pf^i-beaft, grinning, his range of reeds blew. 

And this was. hi? Symphony's Song:— 
" Shou'd I fing of thefe Times, or in profe or in verfe,* 
" Weak things, but not wicked ones I fhou'd rehearfe,- 
A' medley betwixt Right and Wrong. 

VI. 

" This IEt2i is much too infipid for me, 
*' Futility's only in praSice I fee, 

** Un^yprthy'one ftroke of my lafli ;. 
*' The fafliion is Folly, let Folly go on, 
'^^ To fliew Senfe fubfides, and TrueTafte to Bon Ton^ 

** And Genius is banifli'd for Trafh." 
* F 2 
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VII. 

Difdain frownM his brow» redd'ningRiigs his eyei caft. 
Contempt o'er his countenance fpread a$ be paft. 

No more Diffipation he'll fchooK 
We'll be quite the thing then, as life's but a toy, 
A buftle in which we can only enjoy 

The Pleafure of playing the FooL 

« 

SONG LIII. 
THE SCURVY. 

Tunc,-^^ Phoebus Jhattpeip on ihejr^ huidingflfnxfru 

I- 

EV £ tempted to err, ill betide the fad time. 
Ye modern wives pity her fall. 
Since we her (bns fufier for Grandmamma's crime, 
The Sturvj has uinted us all. 

II. 

To curb the contagion which putrifies here. 

In vain have the Faculty try'd ; 
Its peftilent fymptoms ofFenfive appear 

In vulgar Erruptions of Pride. 

III. 

For all Pride is low, 'tis a Cancerous Brain, 

A Poornefs or Foulnefs of Blood ; 
The want of Sound Senfc renders wretches infane . 

Who are lifted above what they fliou*d. 
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IV. . 

Epidemic PrognoAic$ appear in each Statf , 

Where Meanefi in office is plac'd. 
Who fcuroibf ape the odd airs of the Great, 

And fanc)' ill breeding is Tafte. 

V. 
But when their high mighty Superiors approach, 

The malady takes a new turn ; 
As abje£tly then the bafe Scurvy things crouch. 

As before they were bloated with Scorn. 

VL 
With Jrttfls the Scttrvy of Envy appears. 

When Comates they coldly commend ; 
Nay, oft it breaks out in illiberal fneers, 

And poifons the Fame of a Friend, ' 

VII. 
Shou'd Gmus a vifit to Greainefs prefume^ 

He's fcurvlly oiFer'd a Chair } 
Difiiain marks the Things in the Vifiting-room, 

Who wonder the Fright fhou'd come there. 

VIII. 
Be proud, if you pleaie, ye gay Groups of Conceit, 

Still flatter, be venal, and vain \ 
We know what ye feel, what ye pay for each treat. 

And we know too— Tlr dart not complain. 

IX. 
With unmeaning gaze pamper'd Wealth wheel'd along. 

With the Scurvy of Vanity fwcird. 
Took. the fnuiF of Contempt at the more worthy 
throng, 
By whom he's with pity beheld. 

F3 
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X. 

Come meehty^d Humlitj^ lend me thy hand. 

Humanity deign me thy aid, 
Inftru^ me, that I may nlyfetf iindefftand 

Not to fcorn thofe my MAK£k has lilad^. 

S O N.G LlV. 
THE D E M I R F P4 

I K K O W WHO. 

Tune, — Tho^ Auftriaand Rujfia^ Fran^ FlandirSy 

and Pruffieu 

r^L E O PATRA 'thfe gay, a^ old ftcfries d^fi-e, 

• ?\xtMarkAnthorly6itX:oX}Stro}l\i 
That the LoVcr v^as fond, and the Lady wad fair. 
No modern among us tvill doubt,' 
But yet 1 infift 

Cur own TiincB etie the b^. , 
Antiquity! what can that *do, *Sir^ 
CouM Livia^ ^r Lais^ 
Faufimia, "or Y^aisy 
Compare to the fine ' I kmw who, Sirf 

XL 

Let Placemen receive, arid letPatrtets oppole. 

And ralfe unforgiving diflehtions; 
A Miftrefs's Arms is the Poft I wou'd -cliufe, 
' A Boltle and Friend are my PetifiotiS. * * ' * 



J 
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Preferments at Court 

Are Minifters fport, 
When they fee what to gain them folks do. Sir ; 

They may Boroughs command, 

I wifli only to ftand 
As Member for fine — Ihmv whoy 5/r#. 

III. 

Poffeflbrs, 'Aflteffbrs, envelope the mind * 

With Ethics of old Jrj/lotle ; 
The Leflbn of Nature, to tutor Mankind) 
I»*^Btaoty fublimM by a Bottle. 

The beft in the College, 

Who boaft of thfeir Knowledge, 
The Sd^nci fupreme never knew. Sir, 

Unlefs they csln prove. 

That a Lediure of Love 
They hav6 had with the fine ■ linew who^ Sir, 

IV. 

You this br that fyftem embrace or rejed. 

As Philofophy's falhion is ruling $ 
But look in her face and you'll find an tStA 
Beyond Elefiricity^s fooling. . 

Tho* fparks there arife. 

What are they to her eyes ? 
And as to what touching can do, Sir, 

It is, all but a joke. 

When compared to the ftroke 
That is given by fine — / know whoy Sir. 

F4 
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V. 

The Atoms of Caries Sir Ifaac deftroy*d $ 

Lehtitz pilfer'd our Countryman's Fluxions ; 
Newton found out Attra£Uon, and prov'd Nature's void^ 
Spite of prejudicM PUnum^% conftru&ions* 

Gravitation can boaft. 

In the form of my Toaft, 
More power than all of them knew. Sir ; 

What Felik)w, or Soph, 

Will in Tangents fly ofF 
From the Center of fine — — — / know wAt , Sir f 



VI. 



Ye fenfible Socials who dare^ now and then. 

To laugh at fome Folks in this Nation, 
'Tis Beauty which fculpturcs us Blocks into Men, 
To Beauty then make a Libation. 

Poor Lovers may prize. 

Lips, Legs, Arms, and Eyes, 
Such piece-meal pretenfions won*t do. Sir ? 

No Part (hall be loft 

When I mention my Toaft,— 
«* Here's the Whole of the fine — linowwho^ &>.** 



SONG LV, 
M A V. 

Tune,-— ^Aftw//y«/ Fac^^ and a Form without Faulu 

I. 
D L EAK JVinUr is drove, by warm winds, to the Norths 

And Spring's eart/ fendlgay cokurs the Earth i 
Each Blojfim expands its pied leaves to the Day, 
Creation* s new doatVdin the Livery of May. 

IL 
As thus, in Soliloqujr, rambling along, 
I \ooVA tow*rds theWooid, there I heard a fwcet Song ; 
The Leaves gently farni'd to and fro* by the breeze. 
The Air a foft Symphony play'd thro' the trees, 

III. 
As a Hound after Hare the long meadow overleaps, 
h was fomething like Loyc which gave fpeed to my fteps;. 
1 beat thro' the Thicket, upon the Gamefprung, 
And too foon had a view of the Syren whd fung. 

IV. . 
Oh ! how my heart beat, hov/ alarm'd was my pride,' 
To behold a young Ruftic fix'd clofe at her fide ; 
They toy'd and they prattled, ^twas inocent play. 
Their rofey cheeks fpoke all the warmth of new May. 

V. 
Tlie Lad and the Lafs jook'd like Ederfs firfl pair» 
And I, fcowling, ftood juft as Satan did there. 
Her Tendernefs hateful^ his Fondnefs as bad, 
But their give-and-take KifEngs, — O God ! — I grew 
mad. 

Fs 
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VI. 

I turn'd from the fight, flien returned in defpair. 
And pretended a cure'by defpifihg the Fair; 
On both beftow'd curfes, went raving away,^ 
But liftopp'd at each ftep, nor coii'd-go, lior c6u*d flay. 

VMf. 
Home heavily figbing, I halted aioi;)g« , 
Each Bird jait'd my Head -with its out-of-tttnicSong: 
The late pleaAng Landfc^pes appev'd ia decay* 
The Sceneto Bewnbir was cbang'd -from new Mg^ 

VIII. 
In my books I expe£ted ibiae Nofirwn to find. 
But liiarmng to Love has fsnaU rfty^aTe in the MiftiL ' 
No Morala I met there the wocider cou'd work. 
But Inftin6i fuggefted — to.draiv a loDg<x>^ * 

IX. 

* 

As Sorrow is dry, the beft thing I cou*d do, . 
To make my Cure perfedl, was— drawing out Two : 
So Wine before Wenching, hereafter TJl fay. 
For Wine's ^ood in all Months, as well as in Maj* 

SONG LVI. 
THE BRITON^s WISH. 

Tune, — Daniel Cooper. 

I. 

WO U * D you know the way that Eve 
In Eden was caught tripping,* 
Arch Satan 'twitch'd her by the flecvc. 
And Ihew'd a Golden Pippin i 
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Tempted by the glitt*ring charm, 

'Twas faid (he ill-us'd Adam, 
And ever flnce the fame alarm 

Bewitches Miss and Madam. 

II. 
The Dad of Danae was a Dolt, 

To lock a Woman's will in ; 
A Guinea Shower burft each bolt, 

Mifsop'd her lap for filling. 
Aflc Beauties, who for Chapmen wait, 

What *tis they chiefly wifli for, 
TTiey'U own, tho' moft men take their bait, 

*Tis only Gold they fifli for. 

III. 
But why fhou'd Womcir bear the blame. 

When Men, boih out and in. Sir, 
Will gamble at the Golden Game, 

Nor care they how t^^cy win. Sir. 
jfrtSy Sciencey Office^ Trade^ confrfs 

Mean mercenary dealings. 
An Reas'ning Bipeds, more or lefs. 

Shew felfifli fellow-feelings. 

IV. 
Ele£lion Agents Truth difgrace. 

They've made this an unfoun 1 age ; 
To Brothels brought fair Freedon^'s face. 

And, Pandar-like, took poundage. 
But henceforth Britons may we fhew^ 

In Bribes no more our truft is, 
But nobly independent go. 

And only vote for Jufiice. 

F 6 
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O Thou ! from whom each Bleffing fpringsi^ 

Earth, Seas, and Skies DiR»Sbr, 
To whom we owe the beft of Kings, 

Be his, be our Prote^or. 
The Tyrant, arm'd with Terror*s fcourge,] 

Awes fub|e(^ flaves t'approvc him. 
But Fra-hom Britons bow to GEORGB9 

For in our hearts we love him. 

VJ. 
Dear Liberty, Cdeflial Fire, 

Remain here unconfuming; 
May that fpark catch, to San from Sire,. 

From Age to Age illuming. 
For this is cv'ry Briton's fong. 

This air we W.Hh to be boys; 
Let Life be ihort,- let Life be long. 

But let that Life hefreg boys. 

SONG Lvn. 
MUTUAL LOVE. 

Tune, — Js Chke on firwtn redin'ety tic. 

I. 

ON a Brookes grafly bVink, in the Willow's cool 
(hade. 
The Primrofes preffing, a Damfel was laid 5 
She fmird on the tide that rolPd limpid along, 
IWiolding heifelf,^ to herfelf fung this foftg.— 
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The ^Squire's fine Lady laft night he brought home ; 
What ! tho' in fuch gay clothes from London Ihc^s 

comCy 
Had I coftly fafliipna as well fliou'd I feein» 
For fairer my Face is^ if Truth's in this (beam. 

IIL 

Thro* Church-yard, on Sunday, as flowly I tread. 
While gapingLoutSy grinning, on tombftones are fpread, 
I hear how they pnik me, I keep on my way. 
And, down-looking, ieem not to heed what they fay, 

IV. 

Sometimes Lords and Captsuns, all over perfiime. 
Will ftop me, and tell me, I'm Beauty in Bloom. 
That I rival the Rofe, — ^that Tm whiter than Snow : 
I (imper, and fimply fay — Dmit jeer em f$. 

V. 

They've pre&'d me, they've promised, nay offer'd me 

gold, 
Sometimes (laffurethem) they've ftrove to heboid; 
They've talk'd of my Treafure, they've call'd it a Gem, 
To be fure fo it is, but it is not for them. 

VI. 

No ! no ! 'tis for him, and 'tis 6nly his part. 
Who's the Man of my Hope, and the Hopes of my 

Heart J 
Who friendly infiructs me, who fondly can play. 
And his Eyes always fpcak what his Wifhes wou'd fay. 
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VJI; 

The ranging Bee fweets from the honey cup fips. 
As fweet I tafte Love from the Touch of his Lips ; 
Oft' tny cheek oh the fleece of my Lambkins I reft, 
But cold is that pillow compared to his bfeaft. 

VIIL 
*Tis hetTB for my Fair one ! — her Lover reply'd, 
O^er the hedge as he leap'd» and light dropp'd at her fide; 
She ftarted ! a moment Life's bloom left her face. 
But quick ^twai recallM by the warmth of embrace. 

She, langullhing lay in Love's tendereft Ibene, 
And queftion'd the Rambler where *t was he had been? 
Why fohc wou'd fright her.-^he'd fcold him (he vow'd^ 
But a Jjl^ift was his piea, and that plea was allow'd. 

• X. 
'Till by Kiflies o'ercome, to his tran^orCs fhe yeilds. 
The landfcapes were loft, and forgot wcne the fields ; 
Each felt thofe Senfations SufapiihUs prove. 
Who, mutually meking, exchange tnutual Love. ' 

S' O N G Lvm. 
A TIME FOR ALL THINGS. 

Tune,'— /tfm a your^ Dmnfel that fiatten ntyfelf. 

ALL things have their Time by the Hebrew 
King's rule ; 
What pity a WJfe Man wou'd e*er play the Fool. 
Yet weak was that Sage, who when long paft hrs prime. 
Attempted with beautiful Girls to keep Time. 
AH was Vanity then, and Vexation his text. 
To be fure he was vain, and his women were vex'd« 
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IL 

On his own Times how wifely 'King Solomon fpoke, 
ButWiflbm, in.burTimeis, V rather a Joke. 
Who's to blame ? 'tis not clear, whether we or our 

guides, ' * 

But equally things are ill-timed on all fides* 
Lik6 Witlings^ who facriiice all to their fun. 
We our errors enjoy, and rejoice we*re undone. 

III. 

» 

There's a Time to be right, for fome Time we've beta 

WKMig; 
There's a Time for a Speech, and a Time for a Song.-— 
As to Song^making, fomeiiiddy tcM fine the way. 
Since I nothing cou'd do, bow I (bmething (hou'd fay. 
A wifli fiill to 40, has my <[oifig8 o«c-fped. 
And all I haveipft, adfts ! lumbers my Uead^ 

IV. 

Superannuate Socia's, likjeime, leave the Lafs, 
Purfuethe fole iport which we're fit for, — the GIa'fs» 
Be not bubbled by'felf, nor by Flattery's dupes. 
Nor attempt at Intrigue when Ability droops. 
At impotent Keepers we've pointed with fcorn. 
Avoid the fame vice, — ^be not laugh'd at in turn. 

V. 

Turn'd the corner of Fcrty,, 'tis Time to give way ;— 
But Women io Wine change, and ftill we've our Day, 
Doctor Bibbibus fays, whether Fkjk or Scotch Pint^ 
As Oil to the Head, Wine the Soul will annoint. 
Embrace then the Bottles, hug clofely your Qiiartsi*^— 
May we hstve in our Arms what we love in our Hearth 
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SO N G LIX, • 
THE VETERAN. 

Tune, — Give us Glaffis tny Wencb. 

I. 
tr^R N*D of Forty! — what dien ? — why *twixt 
that and Threcfcore, 
All the days of our lives let us live. 
We only aflc Health, not a moment hope more. 
Than what Nature undoSorM will give. 

Non Jam quoKs erentj in Schoolmafter's Lore, 
Is, our Vaki we can't have when 'tis eat i— 
Do not turn to paft views, but new gro*iod gallop o'er, 
Nor pull up> for His Time enough yet, 

III. 
Uhffii at Forty Queen Circe emhracM, 

When older Cdfypfo cou'd move. 
tiEtherials pronounc'd him a Man to their Taftc, 
He had Health, Underftanding, and Love^. 

IV. 
The Boys of this Time ne'er to Manhood arifc. 

As Shrubs cannot ftrehgthen to Trees. 
Affeaation Ability's Vacuum fupplics. 
E'er of Age, they are old by Difeafc. 

V. 
Infipid Emaciates each public place throng.— 

As Trinkets on Watch-chains are worn. 
By fine Women's fides, ftiewy, rattl'ing along. 
The Fops are for fafeion -fake born. 
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vi. 

Tbofe Mode-made-up Things, flutter lifehood snvay, 

Abortions of what Britons were : 
Perpetually talk, dio' they've nothing to fay. 

Their looks are but Vacancy's ftare. 

VII. 

As notliing they think on, fo- nothing they do. 

But only rife up, and lye down ; 
Inexpletive paths Diffipation purfue. 

And hue and cry Life thro' the town. 

VIII. 

In the paufe of Embrace pra£tis'd Beauties aver> 

That fflt keeps Dejiri alive ; 
No wonder they fenfible Forty prefer 

To Folly and faint Tiventy^five* 

IX. 
No Chronics my mafcular bulworks invade. 
Within, prima via is right : 
^ Conilitution I never a Bankrupt have made. 
So can pay Beauty's Bill upon Sight. 

X. 

It is true we are old, — old companions we've been : 
Yet found in our Heads, and our Hearts, 

Let Wine, Wit, and. Women, but open the Scene, 

■ We ftiU can go on with our parts. 

XI- . 

While prompted by natural vigour to play, 
Wea6lthus, encore and encore. 

The warning-bell rung, weVe no bufin^fs to ft»y> 
f^aJetf, the Farce faith is o'er. 
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S O N G LX, 

A NEW ROAST BEEF 

TO THE OLD T*UN£. 

NO W Old Ei^land's Flag is Cotximander ii) 
Chief, 
With Monfieur oar Monarch tumM o'er a tie^^ )eaF, • 
Down, down widi French Di(he3» op, up with Roaft 

Beef* 

thi RmJI Birf^ fJc. 

In Flat-botlemSy flily, thofe ichemen were coafting. 
They threatened Inva£on> but fpite of theif boafting) 
No Ribs of Roaft Beef had they \ but a Rib roaftix^. 

IIL 

While good Englifh Beef, and good Englifli Brown 

Beer, 
Pleafe our taftes, and each day on our tables appear^ 
What more can we hope for, or what can we fear ^ 

IV, 

The Spaniards once ftrove, by the ftrength of dielr 

Guns, 
To make us keep Lent, and to turn our Girls Nuns, 
But we ftill roaft our Beef, for we bafted the Dons. 

V. 

At Minorca indeed, tho* I fpeak it with grief. 

Our Garrifoafainted for waf)t of relief. 

They grew out of Hopes as they grew out of Bcef-i 
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VL 

But at Minden, well fed, why we there fac^d about^ 
Right and Left, Van and Rear, Foot and Horfe, put 

to fOUt; 
They wou'd be in our Beef— but, avaft, they were eui^ 

VIL 

To plunder our Cupboards, France fcnt the Breft fleet. 
We a belly- full gave them without amy'meat 5 ' 
» They then fold their Plates ^ciufe they'd nothing to cat* 

VIII. 

We came, faw, and tonquer'd, tbt Trtsnch Lilies 
droop, 

Lmjbourg^ Montreal^ MofVinifue^ Guadahupe^ 
Their Towns we tofsM up, jufras they fwallow Soup* 

By the ftrthgth of bur Beef we our Bulwarks maintain. 
As Liberty>firft-born, and Lords of the Main ; 
^ Aaa thofe deeds site Witttefs'd by PfHrUi !ittd by S^n. 

X. 

AH Knights, by their Titles, m Heraldry fluhe. 
Nay, Writers Romantic have ftiled fome divine, 
But what at« thek Sirs to OU Er^ltmd's Sit-^loh. 

XI. 

a t 

Ltt us honour tUs Difty His in dignity chief, > 

For garnj(h will g4v« it the nobleft relief : 

Here's Liberty, — LoYALTyj-^AVBj-^and RoAfST 
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SONG LXI. 
THE P I P E O F LOVE. 

Tune, — BUf$'d Agt of GtU. ■ 

h 

ON E Primrofe Tjmc a Maiden Brown, 
Wilhing for what we will not fay. 
By fide of Shepherd fat her down, 

And fofily aflc'd him, wou'd he play ? 
Mild ihone the Sun thro* Redftreak Mom, 

And glift'ning Dew-drops pearl'd the grafs ; 
The Ruftic, ftret^bM beneath the thorn. 
Grinning, reply'd — rU pleafe tha Lafu 
• IL 

•All on the green field's turfy bed. 

Smiling, the fond one fell along; 
The thick-leaf* (hade her face o'erfpread. 

While, lifping, fhe began this Song,-^ 
*' Tis Love which gives X^ife holidays, 

<< And Love I'll always take thy partj 
*' My Shepherd's pipe (b fweetly plays, . 

^* It finds the way to win my Heart. 

III. 
'* The Ladies drefs'd with filks fo fine, 

*^ In golden chairs to vifits go ; 
** On coftly difhes they can dine, 

** And ev'ry night fee ev'ry (hew. 
<• Yet, if 'tis true what Tve heard fpeak, 

<< Thofe high degrees lead lonely lives ; 
^ Hufbi^s are willful, Hufbands weak, . 

" And ieldom pipe to pleafe their Wives/* 
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IV. ■ 

Blue broke the clouds, the day yet young. 

The flowers fragrant fill'd the breeze ; 
Wanton the Lafs, half whlfpVing, fung, 

Tfs Shepherd — ona more if you, pkaji. 
Awaking from embracM delight. 

She heard her Dame, and dar'd not ftay ) 
They kifs, they part, but firft — at Nighty 

She charg'd him, coau ^gain and flay. 

V. 

His Team to geer, home hy'd the Loon, 

The love-cheer'd XaSk blithe bore her Pail, 
And thus (he gave her ditty tune. 

Tripping it deftly down the Dale. 
" Tho* Organ Pipes play mufic fine, 

** And Fountain Pipes folks run to fee : 
" Tho* thir% Souls loVe Pipe* of Wine, 

'• The Pipe of Lovi^ the Pipe for rte." 



SONG Lxn. 
NOT AS IT SHOULD BE. 

Tune, -^ If e'er I incline. 

t. 

A Coxcomb once fald 
. He had Bet*s Maidenhead, 
But *twas falfe, as I told Mr. TVou^d-be. 
His Do£lor declared, 
Impotency debarr'd, 
Thc^FribUc was not as hejhou'dlic. 



II. : 

As Beauty is us'd. 

So Britannia's abus*d. 

How many loud Goficc-houfe praters 

Will boaft of the weight 

Which they have in the State, 

And vjot^d be the Nation's Dictators. 

<*• 

IH. 

Such Creatures pretend 
They can l^hgland befriend, ^ 

So attraA or diftra£l all about thmi ; 
That, fwi (mnef^ they Ipiow 
Hwi)^ wbetiy what^ apd €dfoj 

And the Miniflvy ^an,'t do ^hput them, 

IV. 

Wheiv Candidates l^ow^ , * * ' 

Patriotic they vow 
To honour, efteem, and adore us } 

But Qhpfe, they chan^^ foKjn, 

They are taught the Court Tunc, 
And t:hant in MajOrit/s Chorum. 



A « 



Reproaich, if you pleafe, /* 

May impertinent teaze, ' -', .w 
Rcmemb'rance attempt to awaken ^ '( 

But th' a^fwer is this, 

I thought things amifs, 
I really, my friend, was miftaken* 
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VI. 

His Mafket is made, 
-We all live by Trade, 
So buy or fell. Sirs— cbufe you whether ; 

Rich and Poor 'tis the iamo, 

Chang-alley's the game, 
A job ! a fad job altogether ! 

VII. 

0*ir Aniptial Stuflf 

Is 9ot mad^ of Bomb Proof, 
When Temptation's Artillery ailails ^ 

As the Batt'ries begin. 

We're betray'd from within, 
Th? Flefli over ^irit pr^flils. 

VIII. 

Corruption !—— that's bard — 

But, from birth to church-yard. 
What are we ? but rotting along : 

Folfy moulders our Clay, 

• • • 

Each Vice has its Day, 
But— ^od-night — ^for I've done with my Song. 

SON G vLXJII. 
BEAUTY AND WINE. 

Tunc — Jtiend all yt FairSj FlI tell ym the Art. 

I. 
/^N E day at her Toilet as Venm began 
^^ To prepare for her face-making duty, 

Bacchus ftood at her elbow, and fwore that her plan 
Wou'd not help it, but hinder her Beauty. 



( I20 ) 
II. 

A Bottle young Semde held up to view. 
And begged (he'd obferve his diredions-^ 

This Burgundy, dear Cytharea, will do, 
Tis a Rouge that refines all Complexions* 

III. * 

Too polite to refufe him, the Bumper fhe fips. 
On his knees, the Buck begg*d flieM encore ; 

The Joy-giving Goddefs, with Wine-moiftcn*3 lips, 
Declar'd (he wou*d Hob Nob once more. 

IV, 

Out o{ window each Wafli, Pafte, and Powder, fhe 
hiiriy. 
And the God of the Grape vowM to join ; 
Shook hands, fign'd and feal*d, then bid Fame tdl the 
World, 
The UnioH of BimOf and Wine. 

SONG LXV. 
A LOVE SONG. 

Tune, •— GinUel h my Damon j ingapng bis jEu 

i; 

L£ T him fond of fibbing invoke which hell chufe, 
AlarsyBacchus^ Apolh^ or Madam the Mufe; 
Great names in the claffical Kingdom of Letters^ 
Rut Poets are apt to make free with their Betters. 
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IL 
t (corn to&Y aught, fave the thing which is true^ 
No Beauties ril plunder, yet give mine her due ; 
She has Charms upon Charms, fuch as few people 

may view. 
She has Charms, — ^for the Tooth>ach, and eke for the 
Ague* 

III. 
Her Lips ; — {txrhzs two, and her Teeth they are white, 
And what (he puts into her mouth, they can bite } 
Black and all Slack her Eyes, but what's worthy remark. 
They are Oiut when fhe fleeps, and fhe'sblind in the dark. 

.IV, 
Her Eara from her Cheeks equal diftance are bearing, 
'Caufe each fide her bead (hould go partners in hearing : 
The Fall of her Neck's the Downfall of Beholders, 
Love tumbles them in by the Head and the Shoulders. 

V. 
HerWaiftis — fo— fo, fowafte no words abouc it. 
Her Heart is within it, her Stays are without it ; 
^ Her Breafts are fo pair'd--two fuchBreafts when you fee. 
You'll fwear that no woman yet born e'er had three. 

VL 
Her Voice neither. Nightingales, no! nor Canaries-, 
Nor all the wing'd warblers wild, wbiftling vagaries i 
Nor ftftl] I to Inftrument Mufic compare it, 
Tis likely, if you was not deaf you might hear it. 

VII. 
Her Legs are proportion xl to bear what they've carry'd. 
And eiqually pair'd, as if happily marry'd ; 
But Wedlock will fometimes the beft friends divide. 

By hcrSpoufe foflie's fcrv'd when he throws them afide. 

G 
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VIII. 

Not too Tali, tior too Shoit, bilit rn veneiik'e to ray» 
She's a very good Size ^^-^^bi the Middling utiy. 
She's — aye — tl«at (he i8>— flk; is all, bufrca wmng^ 
Her ALL I can't fay, for I've fung all my- Song. 

SONG LXVL ^ 

WHAT*s THAT TO ME? 

Tune, — Thi daintj Dames who trip ahn£. 

I. * 

THE blue Clouds from the Skies are fled. 
And Vapours cap the Mountain's Head \ 
The Lord of Day refigns his reign. 
While Twilight u&ers in her Train. 

But, whafs all this U me f 

II. 

By Shepherds whiftring o'er the Wold, 
The tink'ling Flocks are drove to«fold j 
Herbrinrimhig Pail the Milk*maid'bears, 
And bears her Love, •r think' fhehears"*-:-*- 

Yet, vJ)nfs all this to me f 

III. 

From reeking Pools the Steams afcend. 
Tall leafy Trees their Ihades extend \ 
Evening appears in matron grey,' 
And puts to blulb the rakifh Day. 

Still, whaCs all this to me? 



J 
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IV. 

The flow*ry Beds Iftyc loft thtir bloom« 
The verdant Grove's conccal'd in glcx)m9 
The Landfcapes die upon 'the fight. 
And chilly fpreads the veil of Night. 

Well! whaCi all this id mf 
V- 

The' difmal Urds begin to prowl. 
The flitting Sat, the hooting Owl ; 
And Gloworms glimmer feeble rays. 
The liirfc*boys of- the Itghtfoot Fays, 

• Why, wbafs allihfi to ffief 
VL 

Te5, yes, 'in truth, for when 'twas dark, 
A light I ^%'d, and blefsVl the mark ; — 
I hemm'd, and quick the cafement op*dy 
How leap'd ^y heart, my fearch was ftoppM. 

And, that was much to n:e, ' 
Vil. 

•* Hift, (cries my fair one) foftly creep, 
** The old folks are bothfaft afleep, 
** Lord ! how our Houfc-dog makes a din 1 
•* But ril fteal down, and let you in.'* 

Now, what dp ym tUnk of m^f 

vin. 

When fafe we met, fejv words were faid. 
For fear by voice to be betray'd j — 
So what was done I will not i'ay, 
'Twas Love look'd on, and bid us play. 

But, what is that tc Aet? 

G % 
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IX. 

Love's raptiir'd Rites are fecret Joys, 
ProfanM by Sots and babbling Boys ; 
But we Initiates never boaft, 
Fidelitf% our general Toaft. 

Her it that mj friend to thee. 

SONG LXVII. 
THE SENTIMENT SONG.. 

Tune, — Strtg Tantararara Toqft all. 

I. 

DINNER o'er, and Grace faid, we'll for Boflners 
prepare, 
Arrang'd right and left in fupport of the Chair, 
We'll Chorus our Song as the circling Toaft pal&s. 
And manage our Bumpers a« Mufical Glaflcs. 

Slug Temtararara Toaft all. 
11. 

To your Lips, my Convivials, the Burgundy lift. 
May we never want Courage when put to a Shift : — 
Here's what Tars diflike, and what Ladies like beft $— 
•What's that ?— you may whifper, why *tisU beprefs'd/ 

III. 
Ye Fowlers who eager at Partridges aim. 
Don't mark the maim'd Covey, but mind better Game j 
'Tis Beauty's the fport to repay Sportfmen's trouble^ 
And there may our Pomten Jiand Jiiff in the Stuhbk. 
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IV. 

To Game we give Law, and Game Laws we have 

(kill in,— 
Here's Lwe*i Laws^ and they who thofe Laws arefulfilliTig. 
But fiiuer may Damfeb demur to our fporty 
Nor we fuffer Nmfuits when calTd into Court. 

V. 
As the Indians are warring, our Game we mufl flufli. 
On our breads, as we lye, we prefent thro' a Bufh — . 
Here's the Neft in that Bufl)^and the Bird-nejling Lover i 
Here's Middlejex BuP)'fig}Aing^"reJi and recover, 

VI. 
Afthmatical Gluttons exift but to eat. 
They purchafe repletions at each Turtle treat ; 
Love's feaft boafts a flavour unknown to madi? diibes-— 
Hert*B Life's Dainty^ drefs'divith the fweet/auce ofKiJes, 

VII. 
Fair befall ev'ry Lafi, fiiir may fine Ladies fall^ 
No colour ril fix on, but drink to them all ; 
The blacky thebrunette, anditbe golden -lock'd Dame-— 
The Loci of all Locks^ and unlocUng the fame, 

VIII. 

More upright fore4cnowledge that Lock is commandhig» 
Than all other Locks> aye, or Lockers underftanding \ 
That Lock has the Cajket of Cupid within it. 
So — Here's to the Key Lads, — the Critical Aftnute. 

IX. 
Lads pour out Libations from Bottles and Bowls, 
The Mother of AU-Saints is drank by Jll-Souls. — 
Here's the Do%vn Bad of Beauty which upraifes Man, 
And beneath the Thatch' d-Hou/e the miraculous Can. . 

G3 
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The Dock'Tardwbich fiimi/bes Gnat Britmn^s PhOif 
The Bookbinders U^ifes manufadl'ring ia Sheets^ 
The Brmm Femals^Riopery who dares undertake her ? 
And the Wife of Will Wattle— TJif mat Bajkit-mahr. 

XL 
Here's Bathjhtba^s Cockpit wh$r4 David Jlooi Centryi 
Eve's Cujiom-houfe^ whire Adam made thejirft Entry i 
The pkafant plac'd Heater-fall 'midfl Bujbjf Park ;• 
Tie Nick makes the Tailjlandy the Farrier's Wifis MarL 

XII. 
That the Hungry be jUtd with rich Things lit us fay \ 

And well pleased the Rich be fnU emptj^ away^'^ 

The MUer'i Wifis Muficr-Ae Lafi that's Lamt-Mte^^ 

And Feme ef the Farmtr on Top qf I^e^s Diiim 

XIU* 
But why from this round-about phrafe muft be guefsVtt 
What in one fiii^ fyUable's better tepref9*d ^ 
That fyllable then I mf Sentiment ca}I» 
Sobitfe't to fba^»rif vviiieb i$y$tu weird fir aU^ 

Si/^g Tatntratara^iftftali 

^dfoflBQCHbdSbifedfiiisSQfilfiMBodSDCili 

SONG LXVfll. 
THE DAMN'D HONEST FELLOW. 

Tune, — Old ff^oman at Grim/lone. 

AS a Choice-Spirit bred fo f 11 thoifely behave. 
My Bucks I'm damn*d honeft artd free ; 
As to Rule5, they're f6r Fools ; Ml be nobody's flave i 
The Minit!er muft do foi: me. 



(• «> ) 

M 
If he doei tnt^ nor onoot, for that's all- the iame> 

But leaves me tpitnk or. to.fwm } 
If he won't, <)9)fpr oiq when I fqnd in myname. 

Why, damme tti^ib Til d(> for hinou 

IIL 
If Georg^ did but tip nie a PIa(?(;» or a Pofl» 

If I didn't ckar all. Til bts cyrft. 
I'll take carq that nothing (ball never be lofl. 

Of myfdf tho', I'll tal^e care the firfl* 

IV. 

The Gov^rnpi^n^'s T<;)ols to a Man I wou'd ihift^ 

Corruption's the Nation's (Jilgrac^e ; 
The Trcafury's Lord, why VU t^rn him adrift. 

And whip myfelf plump in bi^ place. 

V. 
The National Debt VIX we^-fpungc it away, 

The SinMng F9m4 that I w;ou'd drowo i 
An4 wt^en w^ bold Britons have nothing to pay, 

Why tbea all put money's our Qwn. 

As to. Sx^t^m/trty PU fcofch them all off, never fear. 

They are Jacobites all to a man i 
Pray tell me what bufinefs have fuch fellows here ? 

I'm a Briton, and hate ev*ry Clan, 

VIJ. 
They have nothing to do with our Meat and our Drink^ 

I grant you they're clever, but ftill 
We're ten times as clever, if we wou'd but think. 
And Qne time or other we will. 

G 4 
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vin. 

Like Foxes 111 hunt PreOiytertiiis to Church, 

For zounds we'll b^ all orthodox $ 
The Subfidy PriiKes 1*11 leave in the lurch. 

And Stockjobbers fet in the ftocks. 

IX. 

My Friends 1*11 provide for, and thus I'll begin j — 
Arch-Bi(hop of York fliall make room, — 

His Pulpit I've promis'd to my Whipper-in, 
And Lord Chancellor's Seat to my Groom. 

X. 

My Grand Buck at Drinking fhall Admiral be ^ 

I've Judgement in all I defign ; — 
He furely mud prove befl Commander at Sea 

Who's beft at an Ocean of Wine, 

xr. . 

Now as to Land-fervice, Exdfe I'll difband, 
And I'll banilh the JVatch from the flr^et y 

Betwixt Yinrk and Lunmn no Turnpikes (hall ftand^ 
And I'll burn the King^s Bench and the Fleet. 

XII. 
As to Smugglers, why curfe on the Cu/lffmbouf/Trihc^ 

Of Placemen, I']! foon make an end ; 
ril hang the firft fellow I find take a bribe. 

Except 'twas a Buck, — and my Friend. 

xm. ' 

So now for a Toaft-^ftay — what Toaft fliall wc have? 

Why Liberty— »can we fay more*— 
And he who won't pledge it I'm fare is a Slave^ 

And a Slave is a Son of a Whore. 
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XIV. 

A Wife to be Aire ! tbaf s the fafcion in Town* 
And falhion for Wives to make free ; 

But I won't be bumm'd^ Til have none of my own. 
What FrierjcJs have will always ferve me. 

XV. 

So here's to that Girl who will give one a fhare, 

But as for thofe Jilts who deny. 
So curfedly coy, tho* they've fo much to fparc— 

But drink, Brother Bucks, for I'm dry. 

SONG LXIX. 
LIBERTY . HALL. 

Tune,— Z)^rry Joum. 

I. 

OL D Homer f but with him what have we to do ? 
What arc Grecians, or Trojans, to me or to you ? 
Such Heathenifh Heroes no more TU invoke. 
Choice Spirits affift me, attend Hearts of Oak. 

Derry tbwn, 

11. 

Sweet Peace, belov'd handmaid of Science and Art, 
Unanimity, take your Petitioner's part 5 
Accept of my Song, 'tis the beft I can do— - 
But firft, may it pkafe ye— my fervicc to you. 

G 5 
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ni. 

Perhaps my Addrefs you may premat«ir€ (htnk, 
Becaufe I Jnvc meniion'd no Toaft a$ 1 drink ; 
There are many fine Toafts, but the beft of 'em ell 
Is the Toaft of the Times ; that is Likerty-Hatl. 

That fine Britifh'building by Alfred was fram'd^ 
Its grand corner-ftone Magna-Charta is nam'd ; 
Independency came at Integrity's call, 
And form'd the front pillars of Liberty-HalL 

V. 
T^his Manor our forefatbcrs bought with their blood. 
And their fons, and their fons fons, have prov'd the 

deeds good ; 
By that title we live, with that title we'll fall^ 
For Life b n6t Lift out of Liberiy-JialL 

VI. 

In mantle of honour, each ftar fpangied fold. 
Playing bright in the fun-fhioe, the burnifh of gold. 
Truth beams on her breaft ; fee, at Loyalty's call> 
The Genius of England in Liberty-He^* 

VII. 
Ye fwe^'t flnelUng CourtUngs of ribband and lace. 
The fpaniels of Power, and Bounty's difgrace. 
So fupple, fo fervilc, fo paflive ye fall, 
'Twas Paffive-obedience loft Liberiy-tlalL 

VIII. 

But when Revolution had fettl'd the crown. 
And Natural Reafon knock'd Tyranny down. 
No frowns cloath'd with Terror appear'd to BppaB^ 
The doors were thrown openiof Liberty-Hall. 
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IX. 

See England triumphant, her (hips fweep the fea^ 
Her ftandkrd is J^fticey hejr watch word \>^frei i 
Our King is our Countryman, f)ngltibinen 9II, 
God sles^ nm^ s^n^ blefs us, in Litir^-JfialL 

On vfTf, u df$ 4H Monfiewr wants to know, 

'Tis neither at Marii, Verfailles, Font^inbleau :^ 
'Tis a palace of no nr.ortal archite£l's art. 
For Libert Y-HAI.L is an EfircusH man's Heart. 

Derrj down. 

SONG LXX. 
AM E LI A. 

"Tunc, — Ye Lajfes who drive from thtfmoke oftheTouM. 

J. 
•^ N E crp b<m Whift T^^ AxmUfi witMf^^, . 



Jotn*d oif r Q^9up, ai)d jQ^e bqgg'(| ^e'd explaii 
Why year aftj^r y^ar, by Wit> p^i^on-p^ce Crew> ^ 

We are told Lifp's fo (foprj apd fo vgin. 
Witlx a l^ofc flv« fpqkp piorc A?n s|l} Cff<r^ faid. 
To raejfw. fe?r qrd^77>llwy'<J, an^ oJ;>ey'4, . . 

ir. 

** Our Sex, my fair Curious, are Vanity's fools, 
** On bubbles of Self-love we foar ; 
, ** However a patron may penfion his tods, 
** Dependency dodges for more. 
** The Grofs of Mankind are fuch near-figbted elves, 
** As Tralh they behold all the World,— but thcmfelves. 

G 6 
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III. 

^ Illiberal Ingratitude always will fcold, 

*• Expectancy % ever in pain ; 
** yfbufe gives her tongue, and you need not be toldy 

** The mcA worthlefs arc always moft vain. 
** Like pure filent ftreams, Merit keeps in its place, 
*' Approach Durness torrent, Froth flies in your face. 

IV. 

<^ When you blefs the day, with your figure and face, 

" Infenfkles fecm to admire; 
•« By Love's Ele£tricititi — Beauty and Graee^ 

<^ £v'n Z>i//&f^isfiruck'wi^defircf. 
^^ Life's not worth without you, one half day's expence, 
*^ 'Tis a World without Sun, and a Soul without Senfe. 

V. 

*« O ! wou'd yc, Inijfahks^ iii^ou'd ybu endtfre, 
'* To bellow upon Man a new birth'; 

** Yoor Forms are Specifics to farnifh the cure, 
** And eradicate Folly from Earth. 

'* Ta you, as our Sovereign,^ we offer our Hearts, 

«* And only are happy when you take our parts^'* 
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SONG LXXI- 
THE HUMBUG. 

Tunc, — Tie Man who is'druni is void of aB Care. 

L 

THAT Dving's a Joke, Johnny Gay has cxprefsM, 
'^ FaldiroU^toUbB. 

In earneft we'll make all we can of tbe Jeft i 

LoU^derott^ f^c. 
A load of conceits, a long life we are lugging. 
Which fome are Humbugged by, and fome are Hum- 
bugging, 

Fal de roily i*fc. 

II. 
His Honour with confequence charges his face. 
Bows roiuid to the Levee, and ogles His Grace ; 
Then whifpers his friend, Siry depend on my IVovd^-^ 
But if you depend, you're Humbugg'd by the Lord^ 

III. 

Says Patty the prude, and fhe wide fpread her fan,— 
Me marry / f^Hit ? I go to bed to a Man ? 
I ddeji all Male Creatures! my God! — / flmU fuoom ! 
She did — and was brought to-bed, faith, before noon ! 

IV. 
To London Pa fent her, when bloom was regainM, 
Invi'Iate her Maidenhead there ihc maintain'd \ 
For a Virgin was wed, «ihe knew how to be mum. 
So gdin'd a good Htifhand, lier Huflband a Hum. 



N 



V. 

Mi(s nicefy obierv'dj^ zvajlfy ipulg^r^s tffis w^dy 
Imnunfely tndeUcaUy nwhftenus abfurd: 

Yet laft night, de^r Mii$9 when ygu thought ypurfe}f fnug* 
You confefsM— ^/i&0«/ huing'^Ufis all a Humbug. 

.VI. 
The wanton Wife often^ too often I fear, 
Proves Words to be Fa£ts when fhe calls her Spoufe 

Deir\ 
And enjoys the fweet cheat as ftoFn pleafures fhe hugs. 
How cuni^ngly now flie her Cuckold kumbugs* 

VII. 

But Hufband at home, as few marry^d men wiAi, 

jRrf di roily toR ha. 
To dine evVy day on the very fame dilh, 

LeUde roily Ifc. 
Makes a meal with her Maid, the thing publicly 

knovirn is, 
A Tctea-Tete fcaft, call'd the LexTaUpnis. 

Fat de roily (^€. 






5 O N G LXXII. 
DOODLE pOO- 

I- 

YOUNGUNGS food pf Feiv^ Ch^^ces^ 
MouiU oa IJQ!pe» \r\ W^dlocjc's R?c«s» . 
Some for F0iAun^>. &»»e for F,4ors« 
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II. 

Oh ! th* extatic joys which flow. Sir, 
When two fouls congenial glow, Sir, 
This above, and that below. Sir. 

III. 

Each *gainft each, like Wreftlers, twining^ 
Each with each engagement joining. 
Now refifting, now refigning. 

When imparadis'd they're pairing, 
EvVy nerve ftretch'd to its bearing. 
Hardly knowing what nor wherein. 

V. 

Fainting, panting — pul&s thrilljflg-^ 
She — obedient waits, and willing, 
But he's out of breath with billing. 

VI. 

Fain theTair wou'd fondly dally. 
Looking Love — but he don't rally. 
Rather feeming — (hilly fhally. 

VIL 

KiiBng, fmiling, flie cries— ^/S / h ! 

Go you naughty cnatun^ £o / go / 

While be yawns out— ^tf A/ — ahl'r^ob! oh! 

VUL 
This indeed too oft the caie is. 
Men will furiotis fall on Facee^ 
Then fall off iato £>jfgraces« 



( 136 ) 
IX. 

All the work they make with wooings. 
Couplings, changings, curfings, cooingS) 
Are, but doodling doodle doings. 

X- 

Falling back, then falling to. Sir, 
We, like babies, beauties woo. Sir, 
Love is — Cock a doodle do. Sir, 

D^dUj doodlej dooy &c. 



SONG Lxxrn. 

THE COMET. 

Tuvkt'-Sbou^d I once licomi greats whatabujmefstwei^dbe. 

I. 

HAD I old Homer here I wou'd make that 
wretch fee, 
(^oth Venus) whom 'tis he abufes ; 
What bufinefs has any Verfe-monger with me ? 

Their Prudes let them ftick to, — the Mufe8»«-^ 
And fo I was wounded by rough Diomede ? 

A pretty drefs'd up fort of ftory ; 
See Jupiter fmiles— but Papa now, indeed, 
'Tis not for your Honour and Glory. 
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II. 

Why will you permit thcfe Mortality Frights, 

What Ofympus has planned to review ? 
Don't fuiFer fuch Reptiles to creep out at nights 

T'obferlrc what we Deities do, 
Immenfely impertinent 'twas, you muft own. 

My Tranfu to fee, aud expofe it \ 
Becaufe, t'other day, I juft drove out of Town^ 

Their Spcdacles peep'd in my Clofet. 

III. 

A moment ^ove laid his bright dignity down. 

And let Laughter illumine his face ; 
To his Daughter reply'd — Cytbareaj a frown 

Becomes not the Emprefs of Grace. 
Thofe Atoms of Clay which you fee to and fro'^ 

Skfp about on yon' Globular Cruft, 
Like the blue on z plumb, are but Infects you know, 

A mere Animalculous Duft. 

IV. 

Thofe Fmmcts, 'tis true, fcicntifical prate, 

A race of half-reafoning Elves, 
Who all can account (as they think) for my State, 

Yet know not the State of themfelves. 
They pretend to examine Eternity's riiles,-^ 

The Caufe of all Caufes difpute j— * 
ni fhew you thefe arrogant Earth-worms are Fools, 

And thus all their Syftems confute. 



(v i3«: ) 

Away, at his word» the v^.Com£T rufh'd forth. 

And fwift thro' immenfi^y bla^'d ; 
Yet Attra^ion went on, tho* it girdl'd the Earth— r 

On Earth, how the Star-peepers ^az4* 
Each circl'd, and circrd a fchepne of his own,, 

And reafon'd about, and a.wry i 
In derifion^ a, moment, Immorals look down, 

'Tiiras a Jeft for the Sons of the Sky. 

VI. 

Be humble ye Beings of feeble Threefc6re, 

Shall Finites^ — Jnfimiy fcaa? . ' 
The beft of us only are Men, and no more. — 

And> at beft,. only think wh^t is Man ?. 
A contrary mixture of Plfy and Scorn^ 

Priei^^ Servility^ Sorrew^ and Mirtk ; 
In a Moment he's m^de, in ^ M^^^^t he's born^ 

In a Moment ^^n be is Earth. 

Sms rf Error ; for that's all the birthright ye (harei 

As ev'ry day's a£Uons make known; 
No longer let Vanity gaze into Air, 

But think of itfelf and look (fown.— 
Yet bold ! — let us think, — to look down did I fay ? 

I did fo,— and fo feize my Cup, 
Come, do as I do, and Til (hew you the way. 

The beft way, my Lads, to look up. 
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SONG LXXir. 
HE BLOOD. 

Tunc, — Tars of Old England 

I. 

YE Icarn'd of the Age, 
£ach Anift, each Sage,. 
Te Speakers at faia'd Robinhood, 
Defcribe, or decline^ 
Or derive, or define. 
What the Chara£ler is of a Bkodf 

11- 

Macarmies fo neat, 

I^rt Jemmies fe fweet. 
With all their efFeminate brood ; 

Free-Maibn& fo (by. 

Choice Spirits fobigh,^ 
Are kick'd out of doors b)r a 9kA 

If makii^ a Bar» 

Or if taking a Whet,. 
Or if beating the Rounds he thinks good. 

Who dwc tor oppofe, 

Witt be pluck'd by the Nofc,. 
With z^Dam'mi Sir^ aWt I a Blood? 

IV. 
If the ConftaMe queer. 
And the Wateb {hou'd appear, 

His Riots to qudi, if they coit'd* 
Without compfiment. 
Out of Window they're fcnt. 

And that is fine fun forn Bloods 
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V. 

He laughs at Old Nick^ 

Calls Religion a trick. 
And his Argument can't be withftood; 

'Tis a Bett or an Oath, 

But moft commonly i)oth. 
As to Reafon, — ^What's that to a Bkod? 

VI. 

As we have but our Day, 

Even Bloods muft decay. 
He wou'd keep it up ftill if he cou'd \ 

But his Manors foreclosed. 

And his Honour exposed. 
He muft dye as he liv*d — like a hkod^ 

VII. 

To retrench wou*d be bafe. 

To repent a Difgrace,, 
So he a^ juft as Geniufles ibou'd i 

By a MedVine of Lead, 

Warm apply'd to his Head, 
He cures the IMfeafe of a Blood. 

SONG LXXV. 
DO THE SAME. 

Tune, — How d'ye do? 

TkAARK Anthony gave up the world for a Girl, 

And he who wou'd not do the fame is a Churl. 
Do the fame ! that's the Thing ; — do not think me 

to blame 
If a Bumper I drink, wiU not you do the fimi ? 
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ir. 

But what do you think that I mean by ^1 this ? 
Why Evil to them who imagine amifs. 
Hit or mifs. Luck is all ; are the Lucky to blame I 
No no, do but win— w& wou'd all do the fame. 

III. 
The dainty-fed Dame, in unpinn'd diihabille, 
To the Swain of her fighs upon tiptoe will Ileal i 
Voluptuoully welcomes the fenfe-piercing Kifs, 
And gives up her Soul to the dangerous blifs. 

While foft broken munnurs betray her delight. 
The ruftling leaves play thro' the ftill of the night,'^ 
As if to her Tremblings they kept Tfme and Tune j 
Above mildly fhone, in pale fplendor, the Moon* 

V. 
Lady Luna down looking, the lufcious fcene (etSj 
Withdrew!her beams, blufhing, from filver-tqpp'd trees«i 
In a cloud veils her face, crying out, fie for Jhame^ 
To Endyrmm drives off, — and with him does the fame. 

VI. 
*Tis Hypocrify's Humour, the Ton of the Times, 
To lay on our Neighbours the Load of our Crimes; 
The failings of friends we to Slander proclaim. 
But fink our own Sinnings, — won't you do the fame. 

VII. 

Reafon. ne'er had the Head - acb, no Toafts he'll 

approve j 
Reafon ne'er had the Heart ach—he ne'er was in Love* 
But poor honell InfilnSfy he's always to blame, 
1^ or he'll drink and he'll love, and—why we do the fame. 



vrii. 

Aly Cmmry! mff Cmmfryl 'tkit PbRife cannot ^fail ; 
•Tis the Bait Voters bite at, thcToMbr the Whale: 
DiftmAion, on^aeh -fide, isofdyaname;' 
For this fid^ and that'fide^^-^o^&ies da tbi Jimu* 

•IX. 

l«t us, ^^Ithout blaming or this fide or tbat> 
Only keep to our own fide, and mind what we're ;it« 
I wou'd be at fomethii^, but what, I won't nsune, 
Yet to Toaft it FlI teach you, and drink to ihefanu. 

Yout fentiment, . Decmy^ give it to me,— 
The J^aier*s AMrefsy Friend, I drink jinto thee. 
So here's to't, and to thee ; and pray who'a to blame ? 
Why him-K:an you find him ? who won't do the Jam* 






SONG XXXVI. 
LOVE AND WINE'S PARTNERSHIP. . 

Tune,«-^A^(^ m9n let us tmibUintr Heads *bout lAe Siaif* 

L 

T was as one morning on Ida Jove ihone^ 



1 



All frantic the Queen of Love flew in. 
Her arms (he expanded, embracing his dirone^ 

Saying, Sire, oh fave me from Ruin ! 
For Juftice Dlotte to Jupiter prays. 

They abandon my Temples and Shrine^ Sir, 
That Sot and his Sots, have exiinguifk'd my Blaze, 

And drown'd Beauty's Altars in Wine, Sir. 



( Hi ) 

By Style, but ^lis fklfc, jolly Bacchus repIyM j 

Such flandct Til never endure. Ma'am. 
Love's' pains to aflW^e men that ttiany things try'd^ 

In me onlyitiet witTi their Cure, Ma'am. 
Your ignorant Urchin, your Booby, is Uiud, 

And fcatters his Arrows at random ; 
The Heart fheymiflead, and" they madden the Mindf 

'Tis Wine which alone can withftand 'em. 



m. 



WbiTi is it f th' Olympical Grand called out. 
Young Semek bumper'd Champaign, Sir, 

Full nimbly the Genius brufh'd it about. — 
Quoth Monarchy, FU drink again j Sir, 

So laying his Lightning's Artillery down, 
His Trefles imperially Ihaking, 

To Venus fut on a majeftidSal frown. 
Saying, Certainly you are mijlaken. 



IV. 



Miftaken, Papa i*^Mifs pray hdd ymr tongue^ 

Youd bitter. — Jwe thuader'd to Vtnus^ 
Ton 'Onncr (Jhe fertly reply d) you are wrong, 

Celeftials be Judges between us. 
Go Mercury^ fummm the States of the Sfy.-^ 

Thus order'd Lord Chancdlor Jove^ Sir, 
Jt Ida*s Exchequer this Smtihey Jhall try^ 

Decreeing for ffim or for Love^ .Sir. 
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V. 

Their Worihips went firft on the Cyprian Caufc, 

UnarrayM, Beauty figured before 'em ; 
What licking of lips, what hums, and what hahs ! 

What peeping there was 'rnong the Quorum ! 
The Patron of Vines faw 'twouM go for ^thc Wench, 

Unlefs that a Dull he cou'd kick up, 
Tipp'd Hermes the wink, and they bumpered the Bench 

'Till the Court only chorus'd a Hickbp. 

VI. 

Withcyc-li s half-clos'd, one attempted .at Speech, 
But wind over-charg'd his expreilion. 

Aly Optn—nin^'nin'-ntn-^hxit bump on his Breech 
He fquatted, and fnor'd out the Seffion. 

Apollo was Chairman, in full buckl'd wig. 
For that Day, being y«fffl's Phyfician, 

Sm elt Cane, ftrok'd Kis Chjn, us'd hard words, and 
look'd big. 

As became his Right Worfiilp's Condition. 

VII. 

The Statutes, quoth he, the Statutes at Large, 

Aye and fmall too, declare Coram Nob. — 
But Head was too heavy to hold out the Charge, 

It dropped, and down fell his full Bob : 
An Emblem of what often happens below. 

Stupidity officie difgraces ; 
For Foify has friends, and too many we kiiow-^ 

And we know the Wife Folks too want Places. 
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viir. 

No.w Bacchus and Vtnus agreed 'twixt thetnfelves 

Ateercation hereafter to finother \ 
At Dulnefs to laugh, tho* 'mong dignify'd Elves, 

And friendly affift one another. 
Bttt now mind tbi Moral: 'Tis clever to think. 

And think too about fooiething clever ; — 
Since Wine makes us Love, and fince Love makes 
us drink» 

Here's Drinking and Loving for ever. 

SONG LXXVII. 
C O U R T S H I P. 

Tune, — TV aB ye Ladhs new at Land, 

t 

LE T others fing of Flames and Darts, 
And all Lof e*s lullaby ; — 
Of crying Eyes, and cracking Hearts — 

The Deuce a bit will L 
If' you are v?ilHng,' I'm fa too, 
If not — ^why there's no more to do. 

mth fay la, U. 
II. 
ShouM you exped, in Sorrow's guife,. 

I'll wear a woeful! face» 
Such maudlin Mumm'ry 1 defpife. 

Mine is no Lovefick Cafe— 
'Tis but my Whim, e'en make it thine, 
Then Whim to Whim, and yours to mine. 

H 



( 146 ) 

m. 

Or if you •think in golden rain, 

Like J(fve^ I'll pave my way; 
Such expe^tions are but vain, 

I've only thi3 to fay,— 

You've fomething which I wou'd be at, 
IVe fomething too j — fo Ttt for Tau 

IV. 

Your Tafte, yoiur Talk, I may admire^ 
Andpraife, with truth, your Face;, 

Your fparkling Eyes that fpeak Defire, 
And give Expreffion Grace. 

Yet there*s a but I'll not be bold. 

Nor fay, what's better took than toW 

V. 

Well kehs the La(s what I wou*d win. 

And well I ken the Road \ 
He that is out wou'd fiain be in* 

A Patriot A-la-mode.— 
As you're my Sovereign grant mc Grace, 
I only alk a little Phce. 

VI. 

Leaft faid, they fay, is mended foon. 

With you ril not difpute ; 
111 taftes the long requefted Boon 

'Tis fweet, when (hort's the fuit. 
Then grant, with Grace, the Grace I fue. 
Or let me, without Grace, fall to. 

With fa^la^ Uu 
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SONG Lxxvni. 

GOD SAVE THE KING. 

4 

Tune, -*- fnnU Wooes uhwd fr^m Albim^s Jhore. 

YE hardy Sons of Honour's Land, 
Where Fnedm Magna Charta plann'd. 
Ye Sovereigns of the Sea ; 
On ev'ry fliore where fait tides roll. 
From Eaft to Weft, from Pole to Pole, 
Fair Conqueft celebrates your Name, 
Witncfs'd aloud^ by wond'ring Fame, 

When ! when willyou be free ? 

Miftake me not, my Hearts of Oak, 
I fcorn with Liberty to joke, , 

Ye Sovereigns of the S^a ; 
No right I blame, I praife no wrong. 
But fing an Independent Song, — 
Since Minifters muft be withftood. 
And Patriots are but Flefli and Blood, 

I dare with both be free. 

IIL 
While ftrarige told tales from Scribblers' pen, 
Difturb the heads of honeft men. 

Ye Sovereigns of the Sea ; 
The trafli of temporizing Slaves, 
Who earn thdr daily bread as Knaves. 
Heedlefs which fide may rife or fall. 
The Ready Money— that's their All. 

Such fellows can't be free. 
H 2 
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IV. 

We meet for Mirth, we meet to Sing, , 
And jolly join — God fave the Kingj 

Yc Sovereigns of the Sea 5 
As Honeft Inftinft points the way. 
Our King, our Country, we obey; 
Yet pay to neither fide our Court, 
But Liberty in both fupport. 

As Men who Ihou'd be free* 

V. 

AiSft, Uphold your Church and State, 

See Great Men Good, and Good Men Great ; 

Ye Sovereigns of the Scaj 
Shun Party^ that unwelcome Giieft, 
No Tenant for a Briton's Bread. 
Forget, Forgive, in Fa^fiorCs Spite, 
Awe All Abroad, at Home unite. 

Then, then, my Friends you're free. 

VL 

Ye Sovereigns of Wide Ocean's Waves, 
To Heroes long enihrin'd in Graves, 

A Requiem let us iing ; 
I Jlfred^ Henry^ Edward nzmt^ — 
Then IVilUamy our Deliverer came : — 
May future Ages Brunswick own. 
Perpetual Heir to England's Throne, 

So here's God save the King. 
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SONG LXXIX. 

THE VISION. 

Tune,— ^w/f / went t*er the Meadaws, no matter the Dof. 

I. 

AS Home I return'd, it was late in the Day, 
Thro* Weftminfter Abbey, I knew, was my way. 
And there I beheld,— or believe that I faw, 
A terrible Spefbre, with Teeth wanting Jaw. 
The Figure was frightful, as you may fuppofe. 
His Sockets were Eyefefs, and never a Nofc. 

If. 
I, trembling, addrefs'd him with — Sir, I prcfumc 
Your Worftip is walking from Nightingale^ Tomb ? 
As Mibon obferves^ fo he grinn'd for a Smile, 
Afed,' ftalking off, beckon'd me down the dark Ifle. 
But faith I wonU folkw^ — and loudly I fpcke. 
Then took to my heels and I tumbl'd — and 'woke. 

III. 
My Joy cou'd you guefi, when, recovered, I fpy'd 
My Girl fweedy fleeping, and warm by my fide ; 
Such Lips ! fuch a Neck ! then her Cheeks had a hue 

Like Rofes juft moift with the Summer Monies Dew. 
I prefs'd her cloie to me, nay held her too tight, 
For Eutb I was fcarcely efcap'd from my fright. 

IV. 
Awaking, Ihe tenderly call'd out, — My Dear ! 
What ails you? you (hake fo, you're not well I fear F 
What pleafure this is tho^ quoth nn to mffelf^ 
To have Love alive here, indead of that Elf? 
With rapture I fell on the dear Creature's Face^ 
With rapture the fond one return'd my Embrace. 

H 3 
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V. 

Let Fribbles with Beauty as Fribbles behave^ 
/Vnd Pedantry boaft, he is no Paffion's Slave. 
Let Pride^ folly-teeming, lure -dreis-loving Elves, 
To fcorn the Enjoyment of all — but tbemfelves. 
Such things we defpife, and^ them only approve, 
Whofe Hearts Efteem ripens from Friendihip to Love* 

SONG LXXX. 
TRANSIT OF VENUS. 

Tune — Had I but tbi fVaj ta tumfomt Things to Gold* 

I. 

ASTROLOGERS lately a BufUe have made. 
How round the Sun Vinus cou'd dance tt^ 
With opticy ctUoptric^ dioptric parade. 

To fpy how genteel was her Trai^it 
Between you and I, tho 'twas mal a-propo, 

T'examine a fine Wooian't Aftions, 
For were wt to look among Ladies below^ 

What Fays it wou'd make i and wint Fradtioas i 

IL 
Good-hck how they look'd at this wonderful Sight.-— 

A wonderful Sight ! but what is it ? 
When aU came to all, and when all came to lights 

Love's Regent, paid Neptune a Vifit. 
Bedew'd by the Salt-water Spray as flie lofe. 

To ApoUa her Beautyihip run *, 
Intending to dry her Olympical Cloaths> 

So ftood between us and the Sun. 

* Rm pro ran, for the Rhime Sake. 
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ifl. 

While pointing your Glai&s, and winking each way, 

Inquifmves, what did you fee i 
Poes th' EmpreCs of Joy, now, friends, hpneftly fay. 

Wear Garters above, or low knee ? 
A fig for the farce of your fchenies and your fcrolts, 

Eclipfes indeed ye may fhew, 
But as to each Orb which high over us rolls. 

Not an Inch paft your Nofes ye know^ 

IV. 

Into Ditch TbaUs fell, with his Telefcope gcer. 

At midnight wou'd Stargazing roam. 
When brought back bedaub'd, all his Spoufe faid wzs^Dior 

Ton bad betiir ebferve tbings at borne* 
If Hufbands who ramble, this Maxim wou'd mind, 

And put it but once to the proof, 
Obferve things at Home; go but Home and theyMl^find, 

At Home they had Buiinefi enough. 

g O N G LXXM. 
^ MARIA. 

Tune, — lantbi Lwifyy the Joy of tbe Plain. 

ONE day, by appointment, Marialmtty 
That day of Delight, I remember it yet. 
As the meadow we crofs'd, to avoid the town's croud. 
The Sun fcem'd eclipsed by a black fpreading cloud, 
Efcaping the £bower, to Barn we faft fled. 
There fafe heard the pattering rain over head, 

H4 
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II. 

Some moments I UxWcfd my Fair to take breath, 
TheiHfighing,fhecryM,«Lord ! I'm frighted to Death; 
** Suppofe, now, by any one I fliou'd be fcen?" 
•* Nay, nay, now, — hay, pray now- '-Dear— what do 

yoii mean ?'* 
«« Had I thought you wou'd be half (b rude — fyc ! 

for fiiame ! 

■ 

** I wifli Pd been wet to the Ikin e'er I came* 

iir. . 

" You will have a Kifs then ! — why, take one or two ! 
I beg you won't teize me ! — Lord ! what wou'd 

you do ? . 
You'll tear all one's things — ^T ne'er faw fuch a Man ! 

'* I will hold your hands tho'l — Aye, do if you can. 
•* Is this your love for me ? — is this all your care ? 
*^ I'll never come near you again, — now^ I fwear ! 

IV. 
As {he pufh'd me away. Love explain'd by her eyes. 
Refinance was only to heighten the Prize ; 
Her Face chang'd, alternate, from Scarlet to Snow, 
Her Neck roTe and fell faft, her Language waslpw. 
Such Beauty ! but more of that fcene was not ihewn-« 
For Decency here bid her Curtain drop down, 

y. 

The Storm being over, all Sunfiiinethe Air,. 
When inftant rofe up, the yet Love-looking F*ir, 
Crying, hark! there's one liftens — do look out, my 

Dear, 
I muft be bewitch'd, I am fure, to come here. 
My things howthey're rumpled ?--Lord ! let me begone. 
What have jou been doing ? and what have I done ? 
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VI. 

Into this fatal place, I moft folemnly vow, 

r innocent entered — ^but am I fo now i 

Fm ruin'd,— I never myfclf can forgive— 

I'll leap in the Brook, — for Fm fure I can't live !— 

If I do, my whole life will be wafted in Grief, 

Unlels here to-morrow you'll give me Relief. 

« 

SONG LXXXII. 
ADMINISTRATION. 

Tune, — In this Mirror Bucks hhold. 

I. 

SE E this Bumper, Bucks be gay, 
I fcorn all impofition ; 
If you'll pledge my Toaft you may,, 

*Tis Courtflnp's Coalition. 
When two parties clofc embrace. 

And reparation fmpther. 
He is upright in his j)lace, 

And downrighf is the other. 

ir. 

Whether 'Us to rife or fall. 

Yet ftfll his time improving. 

In the Cockpit at Whitehall 

The beft of nleafures moving, 

H5 
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Outs will foinctimca Ins become, 

*Twixt both fides bold he ventures, 

Pufhing things with vigour home, 
Adminiffration enters. 

IIL 
Certain of a ftrong fupport. 

Each opening he embraces. 
All the time he ftays ^t Court 

His friends pre&rve their places. 
The Members he depends upon. 

When plac*d in proper Station, 
The Star above the Garter won ' 

At Beauty's InfiaUatim. 

IV. 

In Love and State exaft the fame, 

Refpefltiug Mankind's wiflies. 
All the Cupboard's Key wou'd gain 

To plunder Loaves and Fijhes. 
Placemen England have difgrac'd'. 

The daily papers tell us, 
Howfoe'er you have men plac'd 

Non Placets will be jealous. 

V. 

Minifters may Places £11, 

1 buy none, nor am felling; 
A Thatch'd Houfe underneath the Hill 

Is what I chufe to dwell in* 
Tho' it has no high-rais*d Roof, 

Yet Profpefts can command. Sir; 
Not fo low, but Room enough 

For me upright to ftand, Sir* 
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YI. 

On the Hil], along the Dale> 

• I (bmetimes turn a Rover, 
Then within the Mafly Vale 

I flily creep to Cover. 
There's the Sport, and that's the Spot, 

•Tis Pleafurc's wild Plantation, 
Left the Toaft fhou'd be forgot— 

Here's Lovis Affidatm, 

SONG LXXXIIL 
FAIR PLAY, 

w 

Tunc, '— ffUjM the Nymphs were cmtenSng for 

Beauty and Grace* 

FRIENDS, Britons, and Countrymen, heed 
what you fay. 
Let Englljhmen ever fliew all folks fair play ; 
Look up, and refled, e'er ye dare to defpife. 
We are oZ-f^Sons alike of one Lord of the Skies. 

IL 

Does He give to the Savage^ the Turk^ or the JeWy 
The Indhn^ or Catb$liCj kfi than toTm? 
But Preju£ci blinds us, that wind'madd'mng Eif^ 
We aU wou'd he wfir than WispoM itjilf 

H6 
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m. 

The unfeeling Bafe deny Sorrow a tear, 
Vulgmiies dare at Deformity fneer ; 
Tho' pity, 'tis true, but Obfervance will find • 
The term Vulgar takes in two- thirds of Mankind, 

IV. 
We wrangle, we ridicule, laugh, and defpair, 
Then rafhly our, what we call, ^^tf/S/w declare ; 
Ulib'ral on Cuftoms and Countries decree. 
And fentencc each Being born t'other fide Sea. 

V. 
At Scotfnun we fpurn, and at Irtjhmen fneer ; 
Parttality^ prithee a word in your eaJ^ — ^> 
With looks of contempt other Nations you view. 
With equal injuftice they thus deride you. 

VI. 

Hofpttality^ fomchqw, was banifli'd from town, 
Good'tiature enquired where fVelcome wzs Rown ; 
By Fa^ion drove ofF, {he returns here no more. 
Contentedly fettled on Irtlathfs flipre, 

VII. 
For the S^ots — if we fufFer not Party to rate, , 

There are fVife Mm among 'em ; and . Good Men^ 

and Great \ 
Where e'er i^fer//*s found, give that Merit its due, 
To praife the Praife-worthy, adds Merit to you. 

VIII. 
To Oblivion confign thofe Diftin<9:ions of Soi!^ 
DiftinSfion among Men all born in one Iflc ? 
The fame fea encircles our fliorea with its tide. 
What Creation unites thus fkall Clamour divide ? 
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IX. 

Here's to all the Good Fellows, in ev'ry Degree, 
Who dare do as we dp, drink, think, and /peak free; 
And here's to thofe Laffes who Liberty prove, 
Aud pledge from their Hearts this Toaft, Frbedom 
IN Lov£. 

f 

SONG LXXXIV. 

CIRCE. 

Tune, — / have a Tenement to lett. 

I. 
/^IRCE was a precious '{)iecc, 

A plague upon the Gypfey, 
She dol'd out drink fomewhere in Greece, 

And made her Tenants tipfey ; 
And then each filthy fwinifli Sot, 

Engend'ring/mong her Devih, 
Upon thofe obfcene Imps begot 

A harpy Spawn of Evils. 

II. 
The Fiend C?m^'w, firft brought forth 

Duft-licking Adulatm'y 
A fecond Daemon harrafs'd Earth, 

With Partys altercation. 
TTie Hag Deceit a Reptile bred, 

Caird Infamy^ the Pander ; 
A third and fourth were brought-to-bed 

Of InfoUna and Slander. 
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III. 

So fertile where tV Infernal Rac;c, . 

Each day new monfters prp\yling, 
Bafe Perjury with rank Grimaa^ 

And Envy ever howling j 
Servility with worthlefs Pride^ 

Debauch with poifon'd I^iet, 
Swoln Gkitsny by Sairvy$ Side, 

A Fa6Hon form'd for i2/W» 

IV. 

A while thefe Im{ding$ cros^k'd about, 

*Till ftartl'ing Madam Circe^ 
She order'd all the Vermin out. 

Nor to her own ihewM mercy. 
Abfurdity with MaEa went» 

Ingratitude with Lewdnefs^ 
Scurrility with Difcontenij 

An^ Ridicule with Rudenefi^ 

V. 

Their baftard brood the Diemons bore. 

Along the mid-au* flitting. 
And found at laft a welcome (hore. 

Where Bribery was fitting-^ 
Jmbitisn haiFd theni on their way. 

And gave them his dire^ions i 
His Agents took them into pay. 

Then fent them to Elections. 
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SONG LXXXV. 

CHASTITY. 

Tune^ — Go9i p^opk FU tell ym no Rhoiimmtado. 

I. 

I Wonder, quoth Dame, as her SpouTe ihe embraces. 
How Strumpets can look, how they dare fhew 
their faces. 
And thofe wicked Wives who from Ilufband^s 

arms fly, / • 

Lord! where do they think they muft go when th^die - 

But next day, by Hufband, with 'Prentice Boy caught. 
When (he from the bed was to Toikt-glafs brought. 
Her Head he held up, with this gentle Rebuke — 
My Dear ! you was wifhing to know how Whores look ! 

III. 

Turn your eyes to that table, at once you will fee 
What Faces Jades wear; then, my Dear, behold »2^. 
Your Features conftfs the Adulterefs dear, 
My Vifage exhibits how Cuckolds appear. 

IV. 

You alk'd where bad Wives go ? why, really, my 

Chick, 
You muft, with the reft of them, go to Old Nick I 
If Beelzebub don't fuch damn'd Tenants difown. 
For bad Wives, he knows, make a Hell of their own. 
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V. 
All the World wou'd be wed, if the Clergy cou'd (hew 
Any rule in the fervice to change / for O : 
How happy the Union of Marriage wou'd prove. 
Not Jong as we Live join'd, but long as we Lovi. 

VI. 
At his feet {he funk down, Sorrow lent her fuch Moans 
That Refentment was gagg'd by hef Tears and 

her Tones. 
What cou*d Hubhy do then ? what cou'd ^tnHuhbyio^ 
But Sympathy (truck, as (he cry'd, he cry'd too. 

VJI. 
Oh Corregio ! cou'd I Sigifinunda defign. 
Or exhibit a Magdakn Guido like' thine, ' 
I wou'd paint the fond Look which the Penitent (lole, 
That pierced her foft Partner, and funk to his Soul. 

VIII. 
Tranfported to dotting ! he rais'd the I)iftrc(s'4 
And tenderly held her long time to his Breaft ; 
On the Bed gen^y laid her, by her gently laid, 
And the Breach there was clos'd the fame way it 
was made. 

SONG LXXXVL 
THE SPECIFIC. 

Tune, — Tho* I with om Love wou^d be always content. 

THO' News-papers puff ev*ry No(lrum to town. 
What Noftrum is like the Grape's Juice ? 
No Chymical Liquor that turns red to brown^ 
Nq Beaume ie Vie^ nor Eau di Luce. 
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As to Reuge^ the rank practice, alas ! h fo rife^ 

The Beauty of Health it confumes. 
But Wine is the Volatile Spirit of Life, 
And brightena our natural Blooms. 

7L 

The Balfam of Hmey a licklihg Cough flops. 

To Maredant the Scurvy fubmits ; 
There's what's his Name's wonilerful Fiperine Drops^ 

And Hemy for Hyfteric Fits ; 
But Pfyfof like Muficy bears Faibion*s decree, 

Of Modifh Difiempers the; tell u6 ; 
Licentiates, or not fo, yet ev'ry M, D* 

Pronounce us Narwus or Bibm* 

III. 

Pour Wim into Wounds you'll be cur'd in a jerk. 

Religious that text to purfue, , 
Whene'er my mind's wounded, I draw a long Cork, 

Sometimes my Prefeription is Two. 
The DoAor's a Dui^ce, down :the fink da0i the Slops, 

Thofe Pipes we are going to ftart 'em i 
Juft draw ofF a Glafs, they are Bacchus* t Drops, 

The Mixture is Secundum Artom. • 

IV. 

As to Cuclcoldom — that is a hurt to the Head,— 

If Wives will be Harlots why let them. 
An Abforhent we find in a Bottle of R^d, 

An Opiati by which we forget them* 
Philofbphers fay,— but a fig for their Saws, 

Such water-chill'd Maxims difown 'em ; 
Their Efficients I prove are deficient in Caufe, 

When I've my Scots Pint, Magnum Bonum* 
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V. 
Wine makes — - aye, what wpn't it ? it makes r^ht 

^is Lovey Wity and TrutVz Ventilator ; 
At once it k)cks up the moft voluble Tongue^ 

At once tum6 a Muti to a Prater. 
If fond of a Fair, Wine this Magic will ihew. 

Make but, like an Artift, your Trial ; 
In herii will filence the nerves )vhich fey no^ 

And raife you, above a Denial. 

VL 
More or lefs to the Seuny all Men are a prey. 

Quoth thisy fbaij and /V/^^ Phyfician : 
More or lefs we're all mad, t wilt ven ture to fay, 

And the Wor Id's in a fcurvy condition. 
Good Wine makes good Blood, and good Blood keeps 
us found, 

Se^ Reci^ tantum fifficti ; 
For Madnefs, my friends, (Wu:e the Remedy's Ibund, 

Xet none be fe mad as to mifs it. 

SONG LXXX¥H. 
THE G R I S K I N C L U B. 

Tune, — A Toper I love as ny Life^ 

F Griftins Iftig, 
_ They're a fcaft for a King ; 
'KAtig^ Homer fays, dre&'d their own Mefles: 
Achiltesy the hot, 
Always hung on the Pot, 
Patroelus he gami(h'd the Diflies. 
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II. 

By the Poets of old, 

Jpicius we're told 
Was an Eater among the Antiques ; 

Tho' his Tafte it was fine. 

Yet like us cou'd not dine. 
For no Grijkim were cooked *mong the Greeks. 

III. 

*Aliang the Greiis? well I kQOW> man, 

Jpidus was Roman, 
So no Critic's rod am I rifting i . 

Not of Rotnan^ nor Grak^ 

But of Britons I fpeak. 
And Brims who boaft of their Grijkin. 

IV. 

Trimakhio's Stuff, 

And the French Darttnnft 
Had almoft good Eating abolifliMi 

iSardanap*lus was great. 

And Luadlus couM treat. 
Yet never a Grijkin demolilkM. 

V. 

One Emp'ror took pains 

To make RagouU of Brains, 
But how were thofe Diflies compounded ? 

It was done long ago. 

For at prefent I know. 
Our Cooks wou^d be greatly confounded. 
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VI. 

Come \ Lads, hark away. 

Hunt the Bottle To-day, 
At Njght, Boys, to Beauty high over ; 

Be this underftood. 

May our Grijkim prove good. 
When, as Grijksj we leap into Love's Cover. 

SONG Lxxxvra. 

BEEF STEAK CLUB. 

Txmt^^Sinci Artl/h wbofuefir the TropUo of Fam. 

I. 

DRAW the Cork, the Clotb*si drawn,-.a Toaft 
to the King, 
I prefume it is meet, after meat we fliou*d fing. 
For thus prefcribesGtii^ 5 — " Life'sHealth to prdong, 
« Take Dinner's digeftive,, aGlafs, and a Song," 
To him theDiplomifts their judgements rcfign. 
So fiat mixtwram^ 'tis Mufic and Wine. 

II. 

Old Horner^ who, Shakefpeare4tku all Nature knew, 

Does honour to Beef, and to Beef-caters too ; 

He fmgs, that the Greekss by whom Troy Towa 

was fell'd, 
In fighting and eating, all Nations cxcell'd ; 
And he, for the Day, who was Hero in Chief, 
Had a Double Proportion, or Premium of Boef. 
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in. 

It was Cacus (feme fay) tho* that's not Orthodox, 
'Twas Afi/9 of Crotos firfl: knocked down an Ox ^ 
He invited all friends to. his Beef-eating Wake, 
But firft, on Turf Altar, he offer'd a Stake. 
The £tbertah regal'd on the odour that Vofe, 
Says Epicure Jove^ fuch a Club we'll compole. 

IV. 
Then call'd out for Vulcan^ the God, limping, came. 
And, ogling behind him, attended his Dame ; 
Each Deity feem'd mcM'e indin'd to her Mefs, 
Than to dine on the beft difh Olympus cou'd drefs. 
yove filence proclaims, his curls awfully fhakes. 
And on Ida eftablifh'd a Club of Beef Stakes. 

V. 
When Junoj that inftant, a female peal rung. 
In Jovis hand the Bowl Ihook, the Toaft dy'd on 

his tongue \ 
But commanding a Cloud, like a Curtain to fold. 
He embraced her within it, and filenc'd the Scold. 
In pra£lice, ye Hufbands, put.jfupiter's plan. 
And keep your Wives quiei< — as well as you can. 

SONG LXXXIX. 
JACK TAR»s SONG. 

Tune, — J Begging we will go. 

COME buftle, buftle, drink about. 
And let us merry be. 
Our Can is full, we'll pump it out. 
And then all Hands to ^. 

Jfida Sailing we willge. 
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11. 
Fine Mi(s at Dandng-ichool is tauglit^ 

The Minuet to tread. 
But we go better when we've brought 

The Fure tack to Cat Head. 

m. 

The Jockey's call'd to Horfi^ to Harfi^ 

Ami iwiftly rides the Race, 
^ut fwifter far we ihape our courie 

When we are pmig Chace. 

IV. 
When Horns add Shouts the Foreft rend. 

His Pack the Huntfinan Oheera, 
As loud we hollow when we fend 

A Br»ad/uk to Mnmfien. 

V. 

The WhatVtheir-names, at Uprores f^Jual, 

With mufic fine and foft, 
But better founds our BBotfwaitCs Call) 

MHahds, all hands aloft / 

With Gold and Silver Streamers fine 

The Ladies Rigging Ihew, 
But Englifh Ships more grander fhinci 

When Prizes home we tow. 

VII. 
What's got at Sea we fpcnd on Shore^ 

With Sweethearts, or our Wives, 
And then, my Boys, hoi/l SaiJ for more^ 

Thus paflcs Sailors lives. 

/fnd a Sailing we mil g^. 
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S O N G XC. 
t^ R E J U D I C E. 

TutAi-^Wiihout ^oH mttpromtfe^ naj^fumar to be true. 

L 

Ingratitude's crime Worfc than Witchcraft 
is nam'd, 
A neglcA tQ repay what we owe ;■ 
^ Of fuch an omiiBon we muft be afham'd^ 
Vm aihamMTuch omiffion to (hew. 

11. 

But when the alarm of an Earthquake, was fpread. 

All London feemM running away ; * 
Uniafe (he fine Gentleman fancy *d his bed, 

And fumbrd out, tremblingi to pray. 

in. 

No Sunday-throng'd Routs then Politcnefs difgracM 

But each to the Temple repairs <$ 
The Delicate, drefs'd moft immeiifely in Tafte, 

Attempted to fpell out their Prayers. 

IV, 
Under Beds, into Cellars,, up Chimneys, in (h(xils. 

As Rabbits to burrows will fly ; 
The Free-thinkers ran, they believ*d then ih Souls, 

And blubbering, — begg'd not to dye. 

V. - 

But when Apprehenfion had labour'd in vain, 

And Safety ftopp'd Penitent's din, . 
Religion was quitted, for Seven is the Main^ 

^Tfs Chureh Time^ mj Dear^ we'U cut in. 



VI. 

Before that RebilUm at Culbden fled. 

Pale Terror took Towns in the South ; 
Laugh kea!A to vfznt Mirtbj hzy^ Dsbauch fSncsJL^d 
to Bed, 

And Clamour was down in the Mouth. 

VIL 

Then Soldiers were welcomed, as Soldiers (hou'd be. 
Nay, embraced, as the Props of the Land ; 

And EngEJhmen grateful, from TrejwRce free. 
Shook bra' bonny Sc9U by the Hand. 

vm. 

But fince— may his Memory Britons preferve. 

Who gave to Invofion Defeat 5 
In Peace we permit ©ur own SoldUrs to ftarve. 

But can't bear a Scoichnian ihou*d eat. 

IX. 

E*er Mahomet cou'd the Turk's Mifiion begtn^ 

Arch GabrPl came down as his gueft| 
He purify'd Mecca^s Profeflbr from fin. 

Extracting a Sped from bis breaft. J 

That Spot we are born with, 'tis Jealou^^s Core, 

Mortality's Pain and Difgrace ; 
Pluck it out, and to hinder its hurting you mor^ 

Emulation apply in its place. 



c 
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SONG XCI. 
R E E D a M. 

Tunc, — B^BO, ml Mary Qtay. 

t 

OME Ndglibqun, Neighbours, drink about. 



Hav^ dorte with fart/s pother. 
Lift not, ye Lade, to l^ry^'s rou^ 

On one l;de nor on t'other. 
The Winners laugh^ the Lofers rail. 

Thus Be£^ ever dtes. Sir; 
Injaniiy tells Felly's tile, 

ThcOitf/w»8ttAeAr, Sir. 

a. 

To fave this ^ jfrom fitiking ; 
Be once again Brikmma^s fricnrf. 

And fet her^onsto thinking ! 
Ko more by Knavca let «s^ fchoolM, 

But teach us hour lb wail 'emu 
Nor lent wcU-meaning Men be &(^?d 

^7 Priviiigi ^ FnfiAm. 

Where's Fnedamf^^polnt (mhwmi iufbni 

We have cnjoyM that Bounty i 
When Magna Charia^zy,c^ Ame%^ 

But tell me where's her Cbunty f 
rf^ where our Property* sfecut^dy 

ff%eri Liberty pojfeffir^ ;— 
Th«i, Brother Britons^ be affurM 

The Gamb Act is a Blcflfiift^ 

t 
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IV. 

Lov*4 Liberty ! cdeftial Maid ! 

Which way fliall we addrefs thee ? 
You're Eu^^atuCsGimWi \i is faid. 

And EngUJhmin poiTefs thee. 
We boaft too much about this Fair, 

For, nightly, tho' we toaft her, 
I wou'd not have you. Friends, deipair— - 

But, faith, I fear we've loft her. 

V. 
Like Hamlet's Ghoft, *Twas here ! Uis gsm ! 

And only to be guefs'd at ; 
As Maidenheads, when loft and won. 

Are what the winners jeft at. 
In vain the Goddess opes her arms. 

No more her arms we're wooing \ , - 
Lieentioujnefs has Harlot's charms. 

Which tempt to our undoing. 

VI. 

Wit, Beauty, Sciences, and Arts, 

Are all become dependant ; 
We're neither free in Heads nor Hearts,' 

We're Slaves, and there's an end on't. 
It was, and ever witl be'ib. 

Each fetter'd to Tome Folfy ; 
And, all the Lsberij^ we know. 

Is -^ drmif and Jefsbe joltf. 
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. SONG xcn. 

H O NO U R. 

Tune, — Catfujnn to Urn who a Butnptr demu. 

L 

OU R Reck'iung weVe paid, here's to all hn npos^ 
The Decks we have clear*d, and 'tis time we 
fhouldgoi 
A Coach did you fiiy ? No ! I'm fobei: and ftrong. 
Waiter ! call me a Link- boy, he'll light me along. 

IL 
01>requious the dog with his dripping torch bows— - 
Tour Honour! ;poor yacij Sir^ your Honour Jack knows. 
For the fake of the pence thus he'll honour me on, 
GoldDu/i ftrews die Raci-grvund Vfhert all Honour*: won. 

III. 
Hold your light «p / — ^what half-naked ObjeAs here lye. 
Thus huddled in heaps ? — Good your Honour I they cry ; 
To poor criotunSj your Honour^ fome charity fpato ; 
Homur*s phrafe is Neajptys common-place prayer. 

IV. 
Young pcrifliing Out-ca/is thus nightly are found. 
No Parifhes care, they're too poor to beown'd. 
For bit in thefe tifcnes, wou'd be laughed to fcorn. 
Who Diftrefs wou'd aflift, yet cxped no Return. 

V. 
With Courtier-like bowing the Shoe-cleaners call. 
And offer their Brufh, Stool, and Ihinmg Black Ball } 
Japanning yourHoitour^ thefe Colourifts plan. 
And, really, fome Honours may want a Japan. 

I a 
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VI, 
To vamilh the Tafie is, — as cafes from dufly 
Each pi£lyrt now glares^ with a»iranfpaientcntft s 
Nay, feme Ladies Faces ^re coloured like Blindly 
While men ufe japamiing which mafquerades miods* 

vn. 

Oi HcMur, of Preeebms yet En^trndcKn boaf^ 
And Hmmtr and Pr€$dom\tn Ei^Uflimafv'ft IWl ; 
May Infamy ever Defeiters attend^ 
But Honours crown thofe who our Honours defend* 

s o N o xcm. 

I 

F O O I. S - H A L U 

Tune, — Thi Sun in Virgin Luftn flmi. 

I. 

|L D Hmer nodded long ago. 



o 



And modern Bards oft' flqep we know | 
They doze to dream, and dream to write, 
'Twas thus with me the other night. - 
Sleeping by all fomnif 'rout rules, 
Methought ^was in the Hall of Fools; 
More properly the place to call. 
The Learned fay, it was Fools-HaM. 

IL 
There KlUngsgtae^ with front of brafi^ 
And Fa£fion^ rode on braying Afs 5 
While fcurrir S<?B/«r-leer'd alppg. 
With face buffoon, a|id ioil'd-out tonguS. 



( m ) 

Ikifi^ diere, with mo^di ftretcVd wide, 
Oi^« EHVidfard fit aftrtde ; 
Sip«igM LiwAv^s^fA die BalU 
And Nctofir^i ecto'd ixmnd Fo$b-tM. 

m. 

CreduUtyy the Dupe df Lyos 
5/i^iV% in Thought's difguire ^ 
Z^^fi CBLttyt in Hood and 06vA^ 
Solemn as the brcM-foc'd Owl. 
^mrk and ^mintn^s Ifand in hand. 
In Lawyers gown, and PUqder*% band. 
On tiptoe iPr/^ o'erlook'd tKcm all, — 
l^ile £ctf;}^/ flew aboUt P^oIs^lM. 

Bafe Scribihrs arm'd with whit^ and blacky 
To fhine or ibii], to heal or back, 
With ftone-blhid Igninrante ftooci next^ 
And Pedanti te^ng Sbakf^^e^s text. 
There i^r^'iwiV^ the day 'denies. 
With hands held up oetore his eyes s 
Pert O^ipatim #il6bMM allv 
She kipt it up il9^ih Fb^h-NalL 

V. 
With Fanity blind Zeai wib ptfir'd ; 
Hypi&ify their pro&i fharM $ 
ir^«i, Piaip-Kk£, St^iiytkifHlei^ 
Buk; hoodWhdtM, to Iwpoftun's bedw 
Mift u9^i^iar]£0» made the Rout, 
Debauch the fick'ning Feaft fat out ; 
While Dolors waited Sytnpionts call, 
Difeafe's vapours fill'd Fools-Hall. 

13 
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. , - .- VI. . ' 
The ftupid Heirs of mucb-mttck'd I/Sti)^ 
With wheezing Gluttons thronged the Stxand ; 
Great fport they hopM, they long'd to fee, 
Heedlefs what vidim 'twas to be. 
But wealthy Duncis . joke the beft 
On Merity when *tis moft diftreis'd ; . 
While Sots^ while Cchccemhs great and finall. 
Paraded, grinning, jround Pcok-HalL 

VII. 

Plairt Truth appeared, but at the fight . 

They (hriek'd, they cou'd not bear ih^frlght^^ 

The Cry Confiil'd him in the Stocks, 

And Virtui provM not Orthodox. J 

Honour the parifh pafs'd away. 

And ff^it was gagg*d for Folly\ play ; 

Defei^ted Beauty^ mock'd by alh, 

The Beadle's Whip drove from Fods-HalL 

O'erwheloiM i^nith what I faw^ I wept, 
And, happily, no loiter flept $ 
MaKcey methought, had fpyM my teai?, 
Expofingme to Porfj^s Sneers, 
Who hifs'd, and {faov'd me thro* the throng ; 
I 'woke, as :I was dragged along,-^ 
Here's Women, Wine, and Health to all. 
Who fcorn the crouds which fill Fooh-HalL ' 
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■ ♦ 

SONG XCIV, . 
POLITICS. 

Tune, — Tif a Ttodvemtmb ag»t m^, ftrbaps it is twatt' 

I. 

AS an Englifliman ought, I wifli well to my King, 
As an Englilhoian ought, for myCountry FlI fing 
And my mind I will tell, 'tis a Kingdom to me, 

By his Birthright a Briton dares think and fpeak free. 

11. 
My Hearts of Oakj ftoutly you call out for Freedom^ 
And UhiTtjfj Property^ — really we need 'cm ; 
But don't, quite fo loud, againft Brtb'ry exclaim, 
Rfigues^ will buy, — ^ but who fillsf Sirs ? then, pray 
who's to blame I 

III- 
Ye noife-maktng, fafh*breaking, Lacqueys of Fadions, 
Ye infane Difturbers, who're bit by Diftra^Hons, 
Think, what you're about, when theloudeftyou bawl. 
Not a man that you're mad for but laughs at ye all. 

_ N 

Who Patriots were once now are Patriots no more. 
And what has been, certainly may be, encore ; 
Nay, have not (bme Buftlers confefs'd their intentions. 
They open'd their mouths until Mum popp'd ip 
Pinfions. 

V. 
To bi vAfi is the'word ; how that word comes about 
Is, — the wife are thofe /», and the otherwife out ; 
So fmall's the diftindion betwixt one another. 
When Outs become /w, then they're wifer than t'othen 

14 
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The World bai, wJAout one exceptlari, aRuI^ 
The rid M w'a a lyifi Mm^ 4he pm- Um'» a /W-, 
And fooiah he w, fej'th, fuwe Moneys the teft. 
Who attempts not to get what wffl get aU the reft, 

vir. 

Attend and depend thro' the year, fo you may. 
And begm, wafte and end the next juft the (ame way j 
As to promife on promife fuch fchemes I condemn j 
Folks will not ferve us unleis we can ferve them. 

VIII. 
Let us now fern owfelves, fill our GWes, m h%|i» 
We'll laugh w*c»i we're plea»*d, and we^ drink 
when \»e're dry; 

And we'll drink the JC/^'j HeMf 'tis tfe« beft Toaft 

of all— 
Here's our Lfti df ^e JBitamf 'at 



SONG XCV. 

A CAR It Aittiti %, 

Turte, *^7*gti» Off tit ffit /* tit fymien JbtOt. 

MAN'*s alt Coritraaiaion; a medley Maohinf, 
Now this Thing, and'iiowhe is that; 
^ " To-day ill in Spirits, to-morrow ill Spleen, 
^ The next, knows not wKaV to be at. 
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n, . 

What ia Love,<<«Jiow be labours tbc priase to obttiob . 

If lucklft be draws Beaut's Lot, 
Hell h^ what he has, nay, Pblleffiaa's a Pain, 

And he's mad to have what be has MX. 

III. 
When tb0 innd's in the Eatt, lad and fick of bis lifi^ 

At if ooiv'Spen of Qt^em Mab { 
Re is always at Ami Sir >)« Anrit tt> Kk i!^ 
« ^iHMuli Jpff^ ranni to bis X)riik 

IV. 
At Ae Tavern he*ll prove iSli RiSgion is Art, 

And lau^ «t £«»fli^'sCto0in 3 
But in Bed, vtrhen iimtiii the dark^ MW bell !(burt 

If a Mouft wl]^ ttibv^ ifi the rooin. 

Hb fwears, aye and loudly^ ^at he will be free, 
N^' [ijn t'dr his Goantiy di%race t < 

Confufion to Minifters ! drinks on bis knee^ ) 
The^ lifing^ nths off foe a Plac^ 

VL 

Wives, Sifters, or Daughters, wherever be ftays, 
A prey for M^^cb he imends ; ' , 

Proper Gratitude thus for his^WekOUKe he pay% 
It is right to be fond of one's Friends* 

VH. 

Shou'd Pique prompt his Spoufe to retaliate in kind. 
He'll bellow Diotb^ Vengiona^ and aU^ 

MyPi/lols bring quick i — but, quick changing his mind 
On his Prodor, imprimis, he'll caU. 

15 
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vm. 

When maudlin at night, as 'tis Alghtly die cafe. 

How loving the Creature appears ; 
While drops from dimn eyes trickle down his 
finear'd fm^ 

And Hickups keep Time to his Tears. 

• .• • IX- - 
Foolifh friendihips he*ll profier, and fuQbiae repeat, 

But the zeal of the night fnor'd away. 
For his intcreft, indeed, he to*monow may meet. 

If not, he don^t know you next day. 

?c. • . : 

Not the beft of us all, net a Msin ia exempt 

If ourlelves we impartially fcan ; 
We are Obje£ls for Pity, or elfe fo( Conteoipt ; 

Mifcondud is Mafter of Man. 

XI, 
As againft our own wills we are tumbled to Town, 

So relu£^ant again we go o\x% \ 
In chacing and changing that WtU up and down. 
We WifdonaUi blunder about* 

* XIL 

Still blunder we muft, aH we're bom but to dye^ 
And as wife in the Dark as the Light ;^ 

But in Drinking, my Bucks, all Mftakes we defy % 
Kerens a Bumper to prove ourfelves right. 



A* 
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SONG XCVI. 
B E A U M E D E V 1 E^ 

Tune, — Two Gods rf great Honour. 

I. 
jfRJADNE one morning 
To Tbefeus was turning. 
When miffing her Man, to the Beach down (he flew # ^ 
Her cries unavailing, 
She fawfanoff, failing,' 
His Ship 'fore the wind lcfs*ning fwlft to her view* 
She tore her fine hair. 
Beat her breaft in defpair. 
Spread her arms to the fkies, and funk down in a fwoooj^ 
When Baccbusy 'midft Mther^ 
Begg*d leave of his Father 

To comfort the L^dy, Jove granted the Boon. 

^ It. 

Then gently dcfcending. 

Her forrows befriending* 
His Thyrfts he ftruck ^gainft thebig-bellyy Earth, 

When o*er the fmooth gravel, 

Jn murmuring travel, 
A fpring of -Champaign at her Head bubbled forth j 

She, wakM with the fcent. 

Gave her forrow frcfli vent. 
Yet to drink was determined, exhaufted by tears ; 

She taftes the Champaign, 

Licks her lips, taftes again. 
And feels herfelf fuddcnly freed from hcrfears. 

I 6 
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As ftill (he kept iippingt 

Hfer heart liglftljr leaping, 
She looky upon Tbef. as a pidfbl Hf^ 

Wine tum'd her to finging. 

In hopes it wouM bring in 
A Lover, — 'tw« hii^tf tfa drfnt by iidWf. 

The Godi Her AHdrer 

C6tMi% ftofctf Mbr^ h^ 
She hailM the Celeftial, &t i^lcdth% flieCkleft s 

Chunpaign IbppM tHEStUiHiti 

Stt« kiBfpt ff6tlKir Biftaiicei 
But joUily clafp'd the ybong BucK te hfr'fteaft. 

JiacK Girt given dvcr, 

BetraJJ^M by K^r Lovtr, 
To Hartfhorn, to Salts, or Salt^wieer m«y «y ; 
' But we\e ah Mxir '^| 

Will properly fix her, ^r 
If properly fhc'U the Prefcrlpiion apply : 

The Recipe's whblfome, 

Tis Beauifs beff Batfoffj^ 
Tor which we refufe tho' to pockcl a Fee. 
, ,As gratis we give it. 

Girls grateful receive it. 
So here's to the Prafticc of Lovers Buiuni^ dc Vti. 
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SONG XCVIL 

THE NORFOLK FARMER. 

Tuoe> — Fm marrfi^ oni bappf^ %ukbumkbritar tbk^ 

WHEN the early Cock crows at the Day's 
dapplM dawn. 
And foarhg Lark thro' the air trills, 
E'et y«it (h6 warm Sun drinks the dews irom the lawn. 

Or vapours uiK^over the hills ; 
While Ploughmen are whiftiitng, as furrows they tum^ 

And Shepherds rdetfifig th€ir doty 
I rife to uiAennd^ tt found of the Horh, 
0r<fdiirre^ with rtiy OreyhDmids, thd tlilc. 

Jn Spring-time obferVing nfty Htlfl^ildmen ibw. 

Then fee how my Yearlings gd oh ; 
Softietit»e^, tHAit^ rotind, mark my Tuthip-jttfeW h6^ 

Or in Barn what rriy Threfhers batre done'. 
At Home, with the Parfon, 'boot Markets I prate. 

His Tythes, tho' I never delay 5 
Wo pft}i|)erly each Aou d maintain in his Stace^ 

The Vineyard^dian's woi thy his p^. " 

UL 
My Milk-maidens, morn and eve, Dahry-'cows pfefi^ 

For cuftjirds, cream, puddings, and cbeeib ; 
My Daughtqips keep niafke.t in neat but^lkin drefs. 

And Dame too— but 'tis when (he'll ple«fe. 
We never for Mailer or Miftrefsfhip ftrive» ' 

^ut Man and Wi^eVLot fliare and (hare i 
As Gratitude tells us, in Friendfhip we live. 

Do fo ye Crim^ Cm. if ye dare. 
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IV. 

My Poultry is all by my good Woman bred. 

My Garden gives Roots for my Health, 
For London my Bullocks on beft fodder fed. 

Yet pinch not the Poor for my Wealth. 
Tve plenty of Game in my copies and woods. 

My Flock on its Thyme feeding thrives ; 
With Fifhes well ftor'd are my poinds and my floods. 

And Honey from yon* row of hives. 

V. 

What grateful Return is to Induftry made ? 

What Reward have the Bees for their Toil ? 
We boaft of our Rights, yet, tbdr Rights wc invade. 

And feize on their Labours as Spoil. 
But yujitci to Power is only a name. 

Great Fi(he8 devour the fmall ; 
Great Birds, and great Beafts, and great Men do 
the fame, 

'Till Diothy the grand Robber, robs all. 

IV. 
Content fpreads my cloth, and fays. Grace after Meat, 

While fVdcomi attends at my board ; 
No Otttlandiih Mixture difguifes my treat. 

My Wine my own Orchards aiFord. 
With a Glafs in my Hand, to Church, Countryi 
and King, 

I drink, as a Sitbje£l ihouM do; 
Perhaps my Dame fmiles, then one Song 1 muft £flg> 

So, Sir, if you pleafe, pray do you. 
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SONG XCVIIL 
THE AUCTION. 

Tune,— P^ / f9:e mi thh nanfrnfi^ I friiha gwi #V. 

T 

*• I 

I'LL flrive to fingfomething^ yet wou'd not do wroi^, 
WiUyoufdeafe toaccept of aCommon-place Song ;•« 
This World's like an AuAion for feling and (hewing, , 
Tntfi, Friemf/bipy ^nd Gratitude j^-gmg / a going I 

Ih 
Th^ an gmg ! — ^but bow ? not by hammer knock'd / 

down,-— 
Noj no! outof Tafte, they muft go out of Town. 
Such ftuiF wou'd our dear diiSpation encumber, 
They are fhipp'd ofF for fea, and exported as lumber. 

III. 
Prefimunt put lip ! who bids ? /, /, /, /; 
Such a noife it has made we the Lot muft put by : 
At the name of Preferment if uproar is heard. 
No wonder fuch clamour againft the preferr'd. 

IV. 
Confufion, and eke Contradidlion its^mate. 
Fill our heads with,^I don't know what politic prate ; 
As all to be m, fuppofe equal pretences. 
Of Innings when hauUfd^ they're out of their fenfes. 

V. 
Yet, ferioufly, Sirs, this world's not fo bad, 
Some Women are chafte, and fome Men are not mad \ 
But where do they Eve f 'tb not worth while to try. 
They are fuch fort of folks other folks can't live by. 
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VI. 

How eafy is We^Lknefs by Wlckednels tuhiM, 
Unwoftkine& weleem'd^ andi Worthineft fconi'd^ 
The female Sex charge not with proftitute vice, 
MaAkkrf wSl be boi^ com^ bat «p tb d%k pnoc. 

VII. 
All Men and their Meafurcib *tis eafy to lee, 

Nfir Pmi^ft, but Pstnitt of Pldiffm fbr hte ; 
Let this SM^ ^ A«t &de^ of teAif fikft be mA, 
Wu k4M)# Ad dHtih£^ioh \M i^ad M^ ancl huL 

vin. 

Will any here hefitate how dhey declare ? 
Or, TMft tte ^Mi ^de>]i|le at Iftbdi^ ami dft^lOMi 
Their country, complexion, religion, i>^^li^lth, 
W(S he^ iiot^ b^t'dfitik t6 (he Odt^Mt iMKi^ 
HfeAttW. 

SONG XCIX. 

T « E B t t L fe. 

Tune, — On a Ttme I was greats now little am grtnxmi 

I^USH the Bottle about, baihd the Toaft^ and v^^^^ 
With Wiiie be oilr Sen^menHd fJeXmifg-,} 
We. idly gr6vif old whilewe dfi/dting dekf. 

Be merry, my Bucks, aird keep doing. 
Keep doing I 'fa^, fill ft up to lie brink, 
'Tis a TioiiUe t6 talk, 'tis a Tkitbie to think, 
'Tis a Tnntble^no, no I^tis a Pkafttite t6 dridk. 
P^kheefing, *emlMBavie^'ifhol Bottle. 
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Our Qaffic is Bttcdmy his VoluniM pralh^ 

To all that's in old ^}^4^jb ; 
But why» with quotatiofis, ftouM we make a ilk P 

We'll %x about hri&ly the Bottle. 
A Fool once to find bow the Wodd cou'd |p rotncU 
J^eap'd into the deep where the puppy was drowa'^^ 
But deep-bad be drank, be the fecret badfoiindy 

Such wonders are work'd by a Bottle. 

III. - 

The Sportfman itrous'd When the Hort) barks away^ 

Shrill echo Tantwivy repeating, 
His warm wifhing Wile clings around him io jftayj 

But {bouts put to filence entreating. 
Yet what is his Cbace to the Cbace that we boaft ? 
So, ho ! here's a Bumper, bark, hark ! to the x oaft* 
Hit it off, and be quick, left the fceilt (houM be loft» 
And we're caft in the Cbace of a Bottle. 

IV. 

Let Her9(fi or Uirui rim maid after Faafie, 

We're cbasqg'd and rang'd ready for battle; 
Lee FU&0mn perplex, and let Patrkts dedatm^ 

Let both be indttlg'd in their prattle ; 
But Preachers o'er Liquor ^ always confute. 
Without ^is the Toaft, at our meetings lee^rt 
mute, 
For -what^ without Wine, can be worth a JUjfHtCf , 
Except 'us a Short-meaftiM Bdttk. 
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V. 

ShouM Sicknefs with fadcTning Captivity jolny 

The AncientsrU equal in thinking ; 
But all my Philofophy fliouM be my Wine^ 

Defpair I defy when Fm drinking. 
Stood Death like a Drawer to wait on me home, 
Or, Bailiff-like, dare he ni(h into my room, 
Fd tiy for one moment to tip him a Hum, 

While I bumper*d the laft of my Bottle, 

SONG C. 
THE MASQ^UERADEi 

o «, 

LABOUR INVAIN. 
Tune, — . Majks AS. ^ 

* 

I. 

ONCE Jufittr's Lady, calFd Juno the Scold, 
At ToHct imagined herfclf 'to look old j 
In a pet, put a Veil on to hide her difgr^ce. 
Then lcheem*d how each Beauty fhou'd fhadow 
her face* Sing iantararara Majks all. 

11. 

Fiirft Engl^ revie«*d, there, amaz^'d. Madam faw 
Many Faces and Forms without failure or flaw ; 
Then others di(cover*d whofe Features*were ipr^. 
All tafyy all pafy^ with cauftics of lead. 
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III. 

Thofe laft pleas'd the,^^, who dcclac 'd, with a finilc^ 
The Folly of Fajhim (houM lead in this Me ; 
The great gifts of Jove they were dup'd to derpife9 
And natural Biouty by Art they difguife* 

IV. 

Tis an Empire, ihe faid, ofDreTs^ Drinking, and^oog ; 
Of Bathing — ^becaufe we are bit by Bon Ton : • 
Her fcheme, fhe foretold, would fucce^d with thetpwny 
For whatever's imported muft always go down* 

V. 
A Card flew to Pan^ who was fkill'd in thefe matterst 
To model fome Maiks from the Portraits of Satyrs i 
Of Proferpim afk'd Hdirry Jndnw's Shade» 
Without a Buffoon there is no Ma(q^radc* 

VI. 

Pale Mifs AffeSiatlon was ordcr'd, in faafie, ' 

To drefs up the Phuuom, and call the thing Tt^i ; 
Then taught it to talk, juft one phrafe and no inore». 
Ho you know nuf it Iqueak'd, eb you know mi f encoic. 

vir. 

*Twas ihi Things for 'twas foreign, it muft be ador'd,— 
I^ gagg'<I deposM ryit 5 when will fTtt be reflor'd ^ 
ff^en EngUJhmen--{t\i\x% it was Truth bid me fay* 
IVill Jhew to their own UndirJianJiap fair pUy. 

vni. * . 

The World is no more than one vaft Mafquerade, 
Where, by beft concealments, bcft foAiules are made ; ' 
But why ihou'd PUnn DeaUng pretend to complain^- 
Reformation to Labour v^^Labmr in vmm 

Sing tanHtr^a Mafks «ft 
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SONG CL 

THE UA^i^tS OF GRAIJBY. 

THO* Auftrra and Pruffia, France, Flander^ 
apd Ruffia, 
Bb^e Heroes Who chint^i attehdtrtij 
On the Icni;^ Kft-ttf Fame, as Hobk't! at ea<2h n«ie, 
AJ)/Ad;/lfh6ughtihfefli6u*a iherftfoh. 

Who was worthy ter pen, 

Ntt tboM iiiis'A)abt wh6 iftuft the Minbe ; 
. A« 1 ft^ not the i^fibie, 
Shfe trtifrfaea Ac ftttH; 
And on cd)i ftdodmUfe M^^ ^fQmAj. 

Old Time ih^ has ScjWi^ as tilf tolt^iffeg ftobd by, 
Hib IrcA T^^ dr6adlb%:gtatM >! 

WJiW) F*ie bjkd'tt^4)idiA« ifiitci 

The checks of AcClhurl, 

With^ Bnllc^ fi'ertt to cut!^ 
And dicerftill^ ahtW'r ing w can be, 

Sirjr, lihgle-lockM iSeer , 

«* -Sir, dKft pdlrtt's prfetty clear, 
" Wc all lovM the Mtlttfiii of Granbyr 

m. 

«« %iORicr«f Jte I t9(aa bid to tranflate 

'^ That ilcrt) to liaj^pmriRytioh 5 
« The tnitaiRmif FAHieflMbk th^ ajr tDft^daim 

« J«r'«rjf^ tortficafion. 



*< He Ihines noif^ft Star^ 

« Near tbc PUnct of War.** 
Illulbioiis Soldier, befri^d us, ^ ' 

Be. thy IoiIi|ence our Shield, 

And) wheiH^'d to thc.FkU. 
May thy Martial Spirit attend us- 

IV. 
Gricf^^^^awray with your t^^ fee hi$ Utmgp HpiiV^ 

We itipember thpfc loo)^ aiod adorn 'em y 
^They (hall live in our love, and> my li&on'^i^ they prove 
As bray^, as tb^ bxaye^ Man btfo^ 'eou 

What.more cap we fay f 

But the Oranifs huzza I 
Encore ! loud and loud 29 loud can be^ 

To the bw (ill it qp^ 

It is GtiaituJi\ Cufft^ 
Off it goes. To tbf Offspring, of Gr^mij. 

S O N G CIL 

' CONCLUSION OFr THE HUMBUG. 

TO THE SAME TUKE. 

I. 

THE Sages of 61d» and theXeam'd of this day, 
Fay ky h. 
About Life and living have iaid'and wil} fay 

ruy U4y la. 
About aiid about it,, about and about. 
They ivry thing^{?Ly^ but can make n9thmg out. 

Fap la, k. 
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II. 

Radl on if you plcafe, when the Knowing-ones win. 
Yet half the world ftrivcs to take t'other half in ; 
But all fchemcs concluded, andLofsandGain fumm'd} 
Both JBiV^' a°<J -8«iiipi are equally humm*d. 

m. 

Let thofe who will hunt after Fame, and fuch dreams. 
Break thdr reft, necks, or hearts, in the' chacae of 

thofc fchemes j 
Shou'd they what they wilh to be ever become. 
They will find all thty longM fpr, alas ! but a Hum. 

IV. , 

By Tenor of Parents, or tempted' by Gain, - 
The Lady refigns to fome Jcflamy Swain ; 
When Hufbands fuch delicate creatures bfecome, — 
Vhcn Hulbands ! no, no ! for 'tis there liesr the bum. 

V. 

When Beauty, all brilliant, Ihincs Queen of the Ring, 
Such Grace and fuch Taftc, and fuch — oh ! Jbes 

.the Thing! 
}fyvlu^bir Hujband! -^hemzy he f '--hut mum. 

For fomctimes fuch happinefs is but a Hum. 

VI. 

r 

Wh^ a Rout 'mong the Rich at an only Son's Birth, 
And what a Parade when Papa's put in Earth j 
Go caft up, who pleafes. Felicity % fum. 
From Birth unto Burial die Total's a Hum. 



VII. 
The Prafi of Life is oot-ballanc'd by Coft, , 

fa^ la^ la. 
Joy erer muft be iii Satiety loft y 

Fa J la J la. 
It is,<-p— >it has flipped me, what *ds Pd be at. 
So a Bumper Til drink, there's no Hvmkug in that. 

Fa, la, la. 

SONG CIIL 
SLEEP. 

Tune, — By tht gayfy drcUng Glafs. 

SLEEP, thou leaden, lazy God, 
What's thy Balm for Sorrow's Wound ? 
What thy reftoratire Rod, 

Can it render Wretches found ? 
Not thy ^<wft/,— no, no 1 'jiis Wine, 
Wine can all Diftrefs defy ; 
' Eice Signum, here's the fxgn, 

Don't believe me, drink and try. 

11. 
liet the refilefs Sl^ep invoke. 

Sleep which cicatri^s Care ; 
Let — ^but, I fay. Sleeps a joke, 

Wine\ the Dofe againft Difpatr. 
What we have been ? — why, farewell !— 

What we might be? — we'll not think.— 
What we Ihall be ! — ^who can tell ? 

JHere we are, and here we'll drink. 
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lU. 
When my^Face detp u^kles (mCf. 

And tof Head with palfy Ihakes ; 
When the Goilt benumlMf the Kpees, 

And thp Voice, once manly, breaks i 
When die funipm Cherfc Amr^ pide^ 

Ajddti^ hfdlow %rs U«ar diot ^ 
When tfaci Ear and Mem'iy fail. 

And unncrv'd each wither'd Limb. 

. • •■ *. ^ 

Then repining, xfacDr 111 bf^ 

Life J ala\ I is all a Chtat ! . 
When I've nothing left to pay, 

Envious, than, s^iffe tfit Treat. - 
Soon or late, but late*s top foon. 

Who will truft to-i^orrow may^ 
Thinking puts one out of Tune, 

Let us drink, my Lads, to-day* 

V. 
Day by day, and night by ni^t^ 

Joyful Jubilees we^ keep ; 
Life we meafure by Ddigbt, 

Tell me, — ^hav^ we time to deep f 
Prefent Time is in our pow^r. 

And the means that Time t* improve i 
Tafte it, 'tis Enjoyment's Hour, 

Pledge me, Iad$, in Winemd te^e. 

VL 
Let the Glajs and Lafs be kifs'd, 

Let not coyneTs. chill the foen^i 
To excufe, or to refill. 

Is High Trcafon to Love's Queen. 
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Pouting LipSf . and panting Breafts^ 
Preffing» . mingling, nrann'ring join ; 

Wine infpiring Beaut/s guefts. 
Pledge me, lads, 'tis Lm)€ and Wim. 

• r 

SONG CIV. 
THE LONDON HUNT. 

Tvaie^'-^ Come rdufi Brother Sporifmen^ ^c. 

I. 

npHO* far (rooi Fidd Sports, we will Field 
^ Sports s^ply. 

Hark ! harl|;|^! focial Sportfinen, hark forward and try ; 
Nor think we want Ganjif tho' weVe fettl'd in Town, 
It's Follies are Game^ which we here will hunt down. 

II. 
We break Cover firft, and throw off 'mong the Great, 
By Babblers furrounded, call'd Flatterers of State ; 
^ Whip them off, for they're vermin ainworthy a chace. 
Their Patron's dilhonour, and Bounty's difgracc* 

III. 
Like Pageants, the Nimrods of Nabobs behold ! 
•Midft all they have purchas'd by ftrange gotten Gold* 
Tho' large packs of Livery Couples they own, ^ 
When Cotifcience ftarts up, can they all hunt it down ^ 

IV. 

In French vamilh'd chariots fee ^uach drawn along. 
Like Deathy looking down on their /^/^*/w, the Throng 5 

K 
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With tales of dieir MtdVJiios.etcIt paper aboim^ 
Hunt their Ntfirum ;--^no^ no !-*«-diey ivoiiM poifen 
our hounds* . 

V. 

Dlfappointment againft the Succefsful exclaims. 
And Enuy will adwayr make Uproar call names. 
Thofe pefts of the public to Qanwifr makccourt. 
To kennel fuch curs, for thty only fpoil fport. 

VI. 

The Qftfi'gainft-the Iru wiU for ever take^im»< . 
And Mimfters muft be the Mukitudi% game $ 
'Tis Tempefts and Tides which preferve the pure Sea, 
Weifoon fluNiUbe ftagn^ if dl^hMi^d agree.' ^ 

VII. 

Beat about for firefh fport, thro' yon' Hall let ifs draw. 
It abounds ia Black Game, and that Game is the Lmu% 
Call the Dogs off I fay, — there have nothing to do,— 
If you meddle with them they'll foon turn and hunt yoU;- 

VIIL 

We're at fauk^ but whofe is it ? come, Sportfinen, 

try back. 
Hark to Honefty^ that*s the prime hound in our pack ; 
We are all found and ftaunch, for abrifk Burftpxtfut^ 
Talio ! tis a Bumper, — fill free and drink.f^.. 

IX. . 
Here'slheQi^eeiiof our Hunt, 'tjs£nAfiifiM»^s<uirboaft; 
Old England for ever ! let that be the Toaft j 
See a frelb bottle ftarts, one view hollow ;<--buzB« 1 
Thi^Fox Bni/b^ and Beaut^s i?n^, brufli tbemauvqr^ 
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SONG CV. 

THE M A N- 

ris he wlui's unaw'ck by, the foun^ 6f\ii IVaiilie, 
^Yet barWurs no Hate in his ^rcaft : 
What his Betters may do be pretends not to blaniCs 
As he hopes they do atlibr the befl. 
' To his King he is juft, to his G>unay he's true. 
And tnfe to nis Friehd an3 His Glaifs'; 
A Sportfman wbo alveays with ipirit conies thro*' 
And ne'er %2x!&Tk a t^eap^ ndf a La(s? 

. . ;,, ^ in' 

No Office be flatters, comoouiids witn ho'^Cfaeatt' 

But ev^ takes Hbneity's part \, 
v.oni[^amon awaits on nis Jultice s feat^ 

And Charity tenants his heart. 
When a love-IadenXaTs with contrition appears,' 

For Girls are en(har*d like the Game ; 
^ His tendeme(s turns not away from her tears* 

His pity prevents h'et fro6i (bame; 

III. 
To GanU'AHs he fancies o\xx.Libirtj yeilds. 

So fets their initi^ibns afide ; 
Prote£lion allows not to vermin in fields. 

Which is tojthc Fredbyrn dcny'd, 
Suppofe a Young Idler at birds fhouM tilke aim,'. 

Or Pufs take, perhaps, in a fiiare, ^ 

Muft EngHJhmm's Birtbri^h be forfeit fo?^ &«wif. 

And Man macle a Slave for a liare f 

K 2 
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IV. 

If Sticks from the Hedge of his Honour are found 

In the lap of the big-bclly'd poor^ 
WJiile fleet fills the air^ and deep (how's on the groundy 

And Mijery groans at the door ; 
Htmamty tells him to feck out the caufe,. 

Which prompted Dijirefi to turn Thief 5 
Convinced 'twas mere JVantj he awakes not the laws. 

But flops future crimes by Relief. 

V. 
This, this is the Man^ uncomipted he fiands^ 

To Baal who ne'er bow'd the knee ; 
UnmortgagM, enjoys all his Anccftor's Lands, 

And ever liv*d debtlefs and free. 
Yes, yes, this is He^ this the Man to my mind. 

The Man who no Party can (hare ; 
Shall I tell you, my Friends, where this Man you 
may find, 

I wou'd— if I couM but tell where. 

» 

SONG CVI. 
MY NOSE. 

Tune, — An Afsj an Afs, 

I. 

W-HI LE people cdl'd Poets, in Blank Ver(c, 
brRhime, 
Pindarics or Epics compofc. 
And celebrate Heros in Sonnets fublime. 
My fubjcd is, fimply,— wy Noji. 
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ir. 

The large Nofe and long one, thereby hangs a Tale, 

A Tail the old Scholiafts Aippofe $ 
Ex mfutur Nafo — but Proverbs may fail^ 

I fihd it, in faith, by nvf Nofe. 

The boys of Cenceit blufhing Mirit deride. 

For Coxcombs are MUk/ifs 6x$ i 
I challenge the (bns and the daughters of Pride 

To move fuch a mufcular AT^. 

IV. 

PrometbeuSj 'tis faid, formed our Animal Clay, 

For qutck'ning to £ther he rofe ; 
Ifear that fome 'Prentice, when he was atway, 

A litde afide fhov'd my No/i\ 

V. . 

« 

I prefume, — ^but perhaps^ 'tis prefumption to fay, 
I even prefume to fuppofe, 
^ I (hou'd fet myfelf up in the Song-Cnging Way, 
When I ought to fet down with tiy Nofi. 

VI, 

My Song therefore ends, now a Toaft with your 
leave- 
May Wifdom our Councils compofe, 

May Britons be Friends, and forget and forgive. 
And at FaiitM each turn up his AT^. 
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SONG cvn. 

S E R I D S I T ,.¥• 

Time, — This coUfintf, Heart it is y$u wbo Iwui warmed. 

I. 

W'AITE Winter has left us, wkh aU its 
chill train, • ' - 

And fruitful Spring puts forth it buds o'er the plaia; 
The Birds their glad welcbme by warUings exprds^ 
All Nature ieems pleas.'d at the change pf her drds. 

n. 

Let us take example, and merrily fing. 
Each moment at Midnight ib* us Is"' hew Spring ; 
Our green coverM Table, a GardeR for Souls^ 
Our Kofegays sire Bumpers we gather froni 6owb« 

With Daifies, with^ King- cups,. tiie^QiCaikKWS are 

crown'd, . - 

But Blpflbms from Bacchus our Verdure .funpund & 
*Tis Lip — and fuch Life too, which only pucks lUioWf 
As for Death we can talk about him wnenT we eob 

* 

Whencoffin*^, no matter to us all the fun. 

The fmart things we've^fiiid, or the droll things we've 

done ; 
Future Fame's all a joke— I'm for Life's prefent treat. 
What's to come may bequeer,for7tf^;»arr^saCheat« 
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'is ceitaia that> one -by one, all muftTsfign 
The poft of true pleafure/i/f<7//i&, ff^omgn^ and fUm. 
Thinky £/adies, wbat Life is, and Lrving hnprove. 
To bilk the bafe worms, heftow Beauty on Love. 

VI. 
As weight, -we refle£l on Life's. {deafure and pain^ 
We have Hv^d, Mkanlcy and -lov'd) we'll repeat 

them again. 
While D^rvfJqptnd-oa^iiff/ysaid^— 
But Faculty'&iuiii^i— rhere-fux^^sr your fpade. 

VIL 

I have i&tiframJft/tmffj Pve Hv*d upon ff^m^ 
As to Prudence — I can't fay I e'er drank with him ; 
Wltfithc Sun tho* Pve^drovc roiflid the Bottle in Tune^ 
And have laboar'd all 'Night with Queen Midwife 
the I^Aw. 

vni. 

As to Sin$,-Twby, Hepentanee will Ihoitcn our fcore. 
The lowcft have tt^ef^ and the higheft no more ; 
We fpeabas we feel, and we a£t as we think, 
And to Men of fuch Methods a Bumper we'll drink. 

IX. 

Here's to thofe Who, Ukeut, Aff^Mhmitfyy 
Not 8pemUhrifi$ of life, nor tike Mifers wdu'd dye : 
When call'd on to pay, calmly caft up expence, 
Ani4iiAk their iaft ToaO— *if ftf#^ Jmrnt/frm, henctr 
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SONG CVUi. 

THE SOU A B B L E. ' 

I 

Tune, — Fujh the Bottk aboui^ tic. * 

I. 

f\^ Ida one day, at Olympical feaft, 

^^ The Lafs loving Jove was the Hoft, Sir, 

Whc gayly propofing a Health to the Beft, 

* On Venus he fix'd for his Toaft, Sir j 
Each Deity fmiVd as the Glafs went about. 
But, pettifhly, Pallas her Bumper threw out. 
She fpoke not, but feem'd by her manner to doubt 
The juftice of toafting Mifs Vemss. 
II. 
Then Juno broke filence, and fwore by her power^ 

Her face looking pale like a Spe£be, 
*' The Liquor was turning exceffively four, 

" The Toaft gave a Fuft to the NedUur.*' . 

Minerva malicioufly ieconds the Queen, 

'* I wonder, Papa, what it is you can mean, 

*^ Sure other Celeftials are fweet and as clean," 

Tho^ not quite fo common as Verms* 

, III. 
Dear M*em, repEes Demirep Dioj and bow*d. 

Your breeding juft parrs your go6d>nature. 
But a(k the Gods round, and,. Nem. Con* 'tis allow'd^ 

To all I'm fuperior in Feature. 
To be fure you're a Prude, and Enjoyment to fpite. 
That ugly Shield bear, as if Lovers you'll fright. 

Enough, they are fcar'd when they\e once had a fight 
Of the old-mai^en face of Alinerva. 
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IV. 

Her Sov'reign and Spcmfe haughty fum may leize. 

And bed-chamber women be rating. 
And you. Mils Militia^ as long as you pleafe. 

May liften to Sophifters prating i 
But I, who am Emprefs of Love and its Laws, 
Who have from Immortals and Mortals applaufe, 
WhoTe Beauties — ^but Beauty (qmhVulcan) has flaws ; 
VfhmMarskiiit his browand look'd frowning. 

V. • - ' \ "\ t 

Jcvi rofe in a rage, as he tofe tho*, hi&ireel\l» 
And Hiccups gave out by the hundred ; 

Like Arttfts on Ice, to <he right and left wheel'd, ; 
By Siyx then he fwore and he thundered : 

•* Two to one. Madam Ox-Eye^ is very, foul pUy ; 

** Mifs Brmn-born I beg you'll difpatch and away, 

•• Or what Paris t;old me of both, I (hall f?y." 

The Goddefles went away grumbling, . . 

VL 

Come, come ! (fays young Bacchus) pray, father, 
have done. 
They are off ; in the Milky- Way, walking. 
We'll drink and be merry, the Goffips are gone— 

Of a Song brother Phakus was talking. . 
Apotio began, with the help of the Nine, 
The Ladies returning, go6d-natur*dly join. 
Such power has Mufic when mingled with Jf^sM^ 
All friendly were ftiddled together. 
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SONG CIX. 

tH£ PORTJIAI-Ti 

p K, 
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I, 

YE Bibbers who fip limpid Heluon*s Rill, 
Ye'ljofiscif lar^e^iiKM^sonPaniaffiisHi^^ ^ 
Allow me, a &:ribler, to try at Sdfa, 
And languifh, inliqiiids, aXove-Sohg, la^ la. 

n. 

The Grubber in Kennels for old Iron feeks, 

A (jfubbcr for 'tTioughts fcrubs the Streams of 

the Greeks j 
With ftumpy Quils raking each Clai&cal Spa, 
To pick up feme Simile Fragments, loj la. 

*^ ' IIL 

I wou'd, if J cou'd, with the Mu(es make free« 

But which of tliofe Sifters will liftcn to nic ?' 

Attradioh I want, their attention to draw. 

As Fm old, they'll objed, that it mufi be, la^ la. 

IV. 

Ye Ladies of Lapland who beefoms beftride. 
Or, pair'd ia Witch Whiikeys, aQant the Mpon Aide; ' 
If Fiends, or if Friends, you have harnefs'd to draw, 
Let me be Poftilion, and trot on la^ kt. ' 
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V. . 
Ground hy has firown'd me inftead of the Bays^ 
Right Hollands infpires my rare JR.oundclay8 j 
Mift Soap Suds I fing, by Poetical Law, 

To Sbj/is more than to Slnrts we are4?ut, k^ fe, &• 

■ • 

VL 

Ye Dabblers in Diflichs whcrcrer yc fnorc. 
On flock beds in cellars, or Garreteers foar, 
Arouze from ^our blankets, afflft me to draw 
My Love's half, tbreesjuarter?, and whole-Iengdi, Zsr, &. 

VII. 

Her Eye - bro>«^ are Crofs - bows, Ac BoJts are 

her Looks, 
With which my poor Senies are knocked down 

like RocJcs-i 
Her Cheeks-— but who can a comporiiroh diaw ? ' - 
Not Carmine, — no, no ; file has none ! 'tis A?, la ! 

Will. 

Her Lips ! anj fi^cb Lips^ and Aich Kii&s cbey gave. 
That Prudence was gagg'd, >fld fent oflF as a ikve; 
They found in my Mmd*s Jtfyij^^CkOrta a flaw; 
Non-fuited my Judgesaictiitift aoKicaftine» i.A> la!-. 

Her Neck has great Graqs, after Meat and before ; 
Her Legs, but, ate 1 I muft mention no more,. 
For Decenq^ lately, ha$fk&pt noe in awe, 
So to fay any more wou'd be^ h^ifaw^paWfpfov. 

K6 
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SONG ex. 

I' O A S t. 

Tune, — Tt Lads vJm approve. 

I. 
XI^ HE N running Life's Race, 
l^ We gallop apace, 
*ach ftrives to be firft at the P&ft j 
Mount if<5^, with Catch-wefghts, 
For G,7/«r'8 Give-and-take Plates, 
And pray what is Fame but a Toaii ? 

ir. 

The Tafle of our days 

I» poaching for praifc. 
All Men of their Services boaftj 

The Ladies by Die6, 

The fane ardour exprefs. 
Each wou'd if fhe cou'd b^ a Tteft. 

Ill, ' 
Both Sexes agree, 

Ov6r Wjne to be free. 
For Freedom's an En^lifliman's boaft j 

As freely we thinlr. 

So as freely>e drink, 
•And a SaiAment give for a Ttqfi. 

IV. 

What is Life ? prithee fay. 

But a Glaft and away. 
While Health is our ruddy-fec'd H<^ j 

But when we abufe him. 

We're certain to lofe him. 
By taking too much of a Ttaft, 
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V. 

Tbefe Common-place Rhim^ 

Suit Common-place Times, 
Who now can of Genius boaft f-^- ' 

Why, really, I think 

'Tis a Science to drink. 
And there's Genius in giving a T§ajl. 

VI. 

Even Politics fail, - 

Altercation grows ftale. 
Of what now can either fide boaft ? 

No matter to us. 

All their Farce and their Fufs, 
Deferves not the name of a Toaji. 

VIL 

The Riots and Routs 

Of the Ins and the OutSj 
Is only a ntwfpaper roaft; 

Of Crklet I fing, 

In^xAOut there's the thing. 
And there Til attempt a new Toafl. 

VIII. 

May our Innings be long. 

May our howling be ftrong, 
MidMe-wicket I chufe for my poft ; 

Come, bumper away, 

'Twixt the Stumps your Balls play. 
And mnjhi Garni Znv— that's the Toaft. 
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SONG CXL 
THE W O ,R ^ J>. 

Tune, —-Tht Sd>mes ff a^S$x J.tibirMHdt^tare. 

t 

L 

TH E World, and it$ Works, which w^ grieve 
to forfake. 
Are good or bad, juft as we hit or miftake ; . 
We write and we w]:4n^le,, ^i^ke psMJtie^s ^lid gtaiij 
As wife when we finifh as when we began ; 
So let us laugh on, to be ferious is Tad, 
A Man in bis Senfes wou'd now be thought mad. 

Our Senfes are bubbles ip y^pi^ Fajir^ 

And Men-children fillily make a j^efv tb/^r(^ / 

Each mounting his hobi^-horfe Aart^ ff?r tb^ niC!p5 

Expeds Admiration, byt e^ds 19 Oi^i^e ; , 

For fo Diffipation our training has feheem*d. 

The more we're look'd into, the lefs ve*rc eftfi^'d. 

iir. . ^ 

Behold the Booth's Shew-cloth to draw the croud in. 

The Ruftics arc wrinkl'd with open-moutS grin. 
Each Mufcle's in motion zt Andrew ^ grimace^ 

Who tickles the throng 'tili they pufii in for place ; 

Pray tell me what more is the World's prefent plan. 

Than places to get in, and pulh who pulh can. 
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IV. 

The (hinlers iMi^^|rBer*d Philofophers Saws^ ' 
Once obsolete keafon pretended were Laws ; 
But IfjjUnSi turned Rebel, fo fn/iinJ!f was try*d, 
The Papons v^exe Jurors, Not Guilty J they cryM. 
Keep Saplenci in ichoolsy Z!?/^ now is the mode, 
TmiVs Ways want repairing,' I'll ride the new Road. 

V. 

My Bottle's my Hunter, 1 mount with a Song, 
And tittup about like a Sunday-haf k dirong. 
Each raifes his Portion of Duft for the day. 
And he Who's a Buck here will duft it away;^ 
We'll laugh at the Duft which is made about Town, 
And up with our Brufhers, to.brufli the Duft down. 

t a 

SONG C^J. 

bpj:f anp a bumper. 

Tune, — Jccept of my Ditty without finding fault, 

L£ T Ihpfe who have pptjung; to dp Ijut to jjiear. 
And -thofe yrho have apthihg to <^o bjtf fq A^^/> 
G|eati Scandal froip /«/«w?f*s ftutble i 
Prmfe is l^ut g Y?f»ur, and Cenjw^ the f|pp^> 
Go aik of Philofophers what they call Fame f 
'Tis, dnglice^ Vamtf% bubble. 



/ 
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This fcribblingj this pen-and-ink-itch is a crime, 
Yet Heaven forgive each poor Sinner in Rhime, 

Condemned to the pennance of lliinking ; 
For what are all Similes to a Sirloin ? 
The flowing of Fountains to filling of Wine ? 

Huzza ! for good eating and drinking. 

The Sapphics fo foft, the Pindarics fo rare. 
The Epics^ lambicsj and iiich fort of fare. 

With many more names that are harder* 
To Turtle^ what fignifies Tftire tu? 
With Claffics I beg you'll have nothing to do. 

But ftudy the ftile of a Larder. 

IV. 

Parnajfus and Pegajiis^ cold Hypocrene^ 

Are words which I warrant give fchod-boys the fpleen. 

And as to the Pedant JpoUo^ 
Let him take his SnufF, let his Sifters drink Tea, 
No Coxcombs I want. Sir, no old Maids for me. 

But Bacchus and Venus TU follow. 

V. 
The Choice Spirit Horace composed Lyric Verfe, 
Catullus and Ovid good Scholars rehearfc. 

Cap, fcan /cm, and conjugate clever ; 
My Sentiments are for a Sentiment Toaji^ 
And Syntax aboliflx for M'd^ boiFdy and roaji. 

So BEEF and a BUMPER forever ! 
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SONG cxni. 

I 

S P R I N G. 
Tune, — Cmu! pUdge me LcMy iic. 

I. 

LOOK round, my Love ! how changed die & 
So late white o*er with Snow ; 
Nov^ 'rayM in flowV enamelled green. 
How rich the meadows fliew i 

II. 
The Sun creative pow'r ro-fumes. 

And warms the breezy air ; 
The burfting buds expand their blooms. 

While birds their 4iefts prepare. 

III. 
The Herds, and Flocks on herbage feed. 

Sweet Spring renews its pride ; 
Tlie Ice-bound Streams from fetters freed. 

Now tinkling, roll their tide. 

IV. 
On Icaflefs boughs no candy^d froft,^ 

In icycles appears ; 
But as in grief, for Winter loft, 

Diflblving mto tears. 

V. 
Thus ibrdid fenfelefs Human Kind 

But mere exiftence prove; 
'Till Beauty^s Sunfliine ope's Ac Mind, 

And melts the JMafi to Love, 
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VI. 

For fpitc of Wealth, or Power's controul, 

Or all ^e Wife can/aj, 
•Till Woman warms the frozen (bul. 

We are ^^-Clods.of (play. 

-s o a . G cxiv; 

A W^O ^N D « H; 

Tune^ — Sim J^ifii hd a Jffin 

I. 

■ 

A Wonder! aTy;oijder| a Wonder, ril.flbcw. 
You'll wonder indeed when t}iis "Wonder 
you know* 
We arc wonder(4 bj^^j^ .^ wpp^eiful low* 

, Which twbcdfr^an deny* 

We always are w6n4'ii^g;4t>^y**)^ tlMf}| ww, , 
The good things we wond^u^s^t rich people do, 
'Tis a Wonder in^Jccd if fush WpQ^er^iUfe^nie* 

III. 

Some wonderful folics.q9g):c->j|H|Q(n4^id ^m%i 
While fome blunder in other fQ}|(8s^l^eciqiit» 
We wonder what Blunderecp can be about. 

liV. 
One Side fays the Times iHre fo goodttbcy Jweiglad.; 
The Times, :£)ys the other, fide, ^ne^er were fi>:bad : 
No Wonder if this SWc^r^atriSMe isifljiirit . 
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V. 

For die Timev IJbme P^trio); C^ngc;^ propofe^— 
That our T»ces be lefi, and we wear plainer doaths ; 
And that^ev'ry wearer may ^y what he owes* 

Imerimis,— refied on die Taxes on Wheels^ 
On'Cards, aikT the^Claret we wafte at our mealt s 
Theie grievances each party equally feels. 

VH. 

To be fare we muft own 'tb curfed provoking;* 
To fee how fome people their vices are cloaking, 

While Virtue but* neighbours* don't think I am 

jokeing. 

vra. 

• » 

For my Grandfather faid, ^d his f)ai|pe'ft ^!^*^» 
That his Father's Fja^er bid oi^ times heard* 
How^nrw, wha^Xww>.iW>wir|bfiy,:,>Bfi^^ 

fX. 
She fled widiout leaving behind her direflions* 
'Twas in vain fhe obferv'd to oppofe fuch connexions. 
As Turde-feafts, Cuckoldoms, Cards, and Eledions. 

X. 

You may think me/e^ere, but ijfd|pplyqu think. wropg, 
I promised a Wonder at fuftin^ Song, 
And die Wondi^r^ST-H^jiir ^u'd youjiften fo lopg ? 

Wncb ndfody can dry. 
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S O N G GXV. 



THE PARADE. 

TunCy — While otben firtve by pompous Pbrefi. 



I. 

L£ T thofe attend who feek the choice> 
Here, independent, we rejoice ; 
We look, we like, we meet, we part^ 
As Inftind prompts the Ceelipg heart. 
While many Groups mifcall'd the great. 
Surrounded by infipid State, 

The Health of Peace abufe. 
In Party's tumult, Pomp's fatigue^ 
Place, Popularity's intrigue, 

LIfe*s.fodal fcenes they lofe. 

The Danglers at a Birth-night's glare. 
As Toyfhop Figures, fin'ry wear. 
Like winnowM chaiF (hift to and fro'. 
In all the fufs and farce of (hew* 
As flies to Sunfbine fpread their wings. 
So up and down thefe idle things. 

In courtly Sunbeams play. 
The.Nobles fmile to fee the train. 
Which, with a blu(h, they muft maintain. 

To gamilh Grandeur's day. 
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in. 

Daughters of Dignity and Graces 
Ye high-bred Dames of haughty Race, 
What think you, 'midft your Diamond blaze, 
Yourcrouded Routs, znd Gala days ?. 
Tho' fbidid Flattery's iervile grin 
Extols your forms, is all within 

Fit for Contentment's dome? 
Sifters of Fafliion laugh and love, 

Tho* round you all the Graces move. 

Yet how are things at Home f 
IV. 
Yoyr ftucco'd Cielings, embofs'd Plate, 
Your Carpets, Robes, and Beds of State, 
Where Gold and Silver Cupids wove. 
Exhibit artificial Love. — 
Can Down, or fring*d Embroidery's art, 
AflFedion win or warm the Heart, 

Or ftrengthen Vigoui^s ftores ? 
Perhaps, 'midft all the wafte of Pride, 
The Fribble yawns at Beauty's fide. 

Or fottifh Hufband fnores. 
V. 
While we, as marry'd folks (hou'd do. 
On neat unvarnifh'd Love /all to. 
Satiety ne'er bids us roam. 
We find Fruition's feaft at home ; 
Beyond all mercenary charms, 
Pure Inclination opes her arms. 

Giv^ Coffar Cafar*s due« 
May Fri^ndjhip fill the manly breaft. 
And Gratitude ht Beauty *s gueft. 

And each to each be true. 



1 

! 
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S O N- G' CXVt 
T H E- FRIG H T. 

Tune, — i<&/ Cbiat! iraj/^truJ, I efJ, 

M 

ON E Evening alone in the Gfoyie, 
Mils fat on the fide of the Qxeen, * 



She wondcr'd at wharthey <all tove^ 
And what It was marry*d folks mean. 

<< All night how I tumble and tofs^ 
«« Yet neither want manner nor meajis'; 

« Alas! muft I Uve to mjrXof^, .' 
«< And witber away in niy'Tceiis ? 

Young RhodophU ran lip theflbpe,^^^ 
As if he fome Spbrtliad in view'; 

She trembrd; betwuft Tear and Hope, 
Involute what (he (houM do. 

She (aw him advance tt> Kef featy 
She faw him, but icouM riot away 5 

Love fix*d a laigeweighl to he^ feet, 

Curiofity told her to ftay. ' 

III. 
Defire gave grace to his tongue. 

As Lovers to levers will fpeak ; 
Enamour'd, he over her hun^ 

Then bow'd down his Lips to tier Cheeks 
He knelt, ftie attempted to rife^ - 

Tho* 'twas but afeeble cffay ; 
The wildneTshe wore in his eyes. 

So fcar'd her (be fainted away 



• J - » # ■ 
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SON G- CXVII. 
T I ME K I L L'E R s: 

I. • 

HOW weak is the Wlfdom^of Man ^ 
How foolifh the fiancy ofTaftef 
Adiaitting tfaafrLife!$ but a Spao^ . 

That Span muft we wantonly wafte ? 
About we diilatisfy'd moVe, 

And raffiUiHTrohidinliit^tobliMe'^ ' 
Yet neitbev tojojr <nof improve, * 
But only, alas4* to^KB Tim^, 

rr. 

Ye JliiflMdtf, ralbDtfpert6 Excefi, 
Pretend to livedttiiitl^d h<^i^ftlivei^ 
Ingrates CD die goidd ye^p^KBM/^ 

You abulb:both*>^oui>'Tuxlii]uic^y^Uf Witet 
At midnight inebriate red, 

A prey to foul Proftitute'^lure^* 
O ! think what- AiFe^Uon- muft feel» ' 

What deliqite Wives may endure? 
*^* r IIL 
The Giin- loaded, 'Squire will toil 

All day. with keen Induftry's.care^ 
Inceffitntly anxious to fpoil. 

The innocent Tenants of Air» 
Or after the Fox burfts away, 

Swift dowh the wind gallops along ; 
The Mifchiefe that chance in the Day, 

At Night furniih Fun for a Song* 



y\ 
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IV. 

At Toilets how Beauties appear, 
- Like Fowleis they arm and take aim ; 
High charg'd with Curls, tier over tier, 

^nd animal Man is thdr Game. 
Sometimes with lefs dangerous arts 

The fair,' IXffipations purfue. 
If Trifles did not take dieir parts. 

With horrid Time what cou'd they do ? 

V. 

When fine Women do as they pleafe. 
They hear not the Nurfery's din i 

No Hufband's abfurdities. teize. 
They fly fuch dull Scenes to cut in* 

Dear Bragg, Hazard, Loo, and Qyadrille, 

Delightful ! extatic ! immenfe ! 

With them each Refleaion they kiU, 

And efcape all die tmuble of Senfe. 

VI. 

Yet, Lovelies, before 'tis tbo late. 

While yet the pidiebeats in its prime, 
Confider that wrinkles await. 

And make up your Quarrel with Time. 
Before *tis too late, fo will we — 

Too long I've your patience be- rhim'd^ 
With Time may we henceforth agree. 

And henceforth all things be well^tim'd. 
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SONG cxvm. 

T*HE FUNERAL. 

Tune, — Gum yt earelefsy camtand htar tm- 
I 

I. 

SEE the Pall-fupporting Bearers^ 
All in Undertaker's fliew i 
See the train of Sable-wearers, 
Ading ev'ry Mode of woe. 
Silent crouds the fpot furrounding, 

Caird the Grand Receiver's Dome i 
Difinal tolling Tenor founding. 
Fellow Mortals follow Home. 

n. 

Lift ! oh lift ! ye State Declaimers, 

On whofe words the many dwell ; 
Place-beftowing, Patriot-tamers, 

Hark ! oh hark ! 'tis Grandeur's KnelL 
Heralds loud proclaim the Honours 

Which this once puiffant paft ; 
Tell his Titles, count his Manors, 

Lord of only this at laft. 

III. 
View the Tomb with Sculpture fplendid. 

View the Sod with Briars bound ; 
There the Farce of Finery's ended. 

All are equal under ground. 
Faflnons there, there Envy's banifli'd. 

Beauties there can't plead their forms ^ 
There Precedencies are vaniih'd, 

Oirals AtL to odious worms* 

L 
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IV. 

Wife folks, weak ones, pocM*, and wealthy. 

Tenant unremitting Graves ; 
^ftughty, humble, fick, and healthy^" 
^ JSritons fons, and Afian flaves. 
Gloom no more the brow with fonow» 

Meet the moment, come what may i 
If we're all to dye To-morrow, 

Let us live, my Lads, To-d^^. 

V. 

We'll not lavifh Life's expences. 
Nor be Niggards when we pay ;^ 

Let us pleafe, not paH our Senfesy 
This is Reafon's holiday. 

Here, to Dunces bid defiance, 

Affefbtions difapprove; 
Here's my Toaft, — The grand Allumce^ 

Friendship, Fr£Sdom, Wit, and Love. 

SONG CXIX. 
THE COBLER OF CRIPPLEGATE, 

Tune, — Had pretty Mifs been at aDamng'Schoolhrtd. 

I. 

TH O* a Cobkr is call'd but a low occupation. 
The prafUce of cMing is come into fafiiion. 
From me up to thofe who wouM cMle the nation. 
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Some fay that Old Engliind wants bed-pucifig,^ truCt.. 
Our Country is trad upon ISce an old Shoe, 
And may Hui-puas want, aye, and Hiod-pieas too* 

III. 

One^ vam^fig our old Conftttution pretends. 
And turn and tranflate it to ferve felf and friends. 
All this is but boUbing to ferve their own Ends. 

IV. 
Each Roof in this Ifland with Liberty rings. 
The Good of their Country each Party*man fings. 
The Senfe of that Phrafe is, — My Country's good 
Things. 

V. 
If I, but how ihou'd I the State have a hand in^? 
Good ibuls I'd be picking, the bad be difbanding^ 
And then we IhouM come to a right underQandiog. 

VI. 

Againft Want the canning man wifely provides, 
^ A Storm Running ibepherd beneath a bu{h hides. 
So as the Times change we are fure to change Sides. 

. VII. 
With ny Awl in my hand Til OM E^^and defendt 
Giving loom to my betters who've much rooni taniCOd# 
May they foon become better, or f^oa hav€4n end. 

vm. 

To thofe who are heedlefs what here may mifliap. 
Their hearts are as hard as die Stone in my lap. 
They're taking theur fwing, wou'd their fwing was 
. my Strap. 

L a 



( 220 ) 

IX. 
I begin to wax warm, fo I'll dofe up my feam. 
Or elfe I cou*d hammer out fuch a line theme. 
It was about fomething I fawM in a dream* 

X. 
To my Laji I am come, and that ihall notlaft long^ 
So this is the laft of a poor Cobler*8 Song, 
May they now be right who till now have been wrong. 

c$ao{oQ£oo{M(oc{ooj(ooio^^ 

SONG CXX. 
MUM. 

Tune, — Yt medley of mortais. 

I. 

YE Goffips who blab out the fecrets of State, 
Ye Tell-tales who over the tea-tables prate. 
Ye Boafters of Favours from Beauties o'ercome. 
Be wifer poor Pratlers, henceforward be mum. 

Sing tantararara mum all. 

IL 

Ye Wives who have Hufbands neglofting their duties. 

That time give the Bottle that's due to your beauties^ 

Would you cure them ? take care when in drink they 

reel home. 
To receive them with fmiles, and refolve to be munu 

III. 
It is good to hold faft, to hold much, or hold long. 
But the beft hold of all is the holding your Tongue ; 
Tho' Wits by their word» good companions become, 
Can-they ge| half fo much as the Man who is mumf 
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IV. 
The Servant wboIUIy keeps filent will rife. 

His ears be mud doubt, nor give faith to his eyes ; 
Afk the fine Waiting- maid how file rich cou'd become^ 
She will curt'fy aiid anfwer, becaufe I was mum. 

V. 
But enough has been faid, and enough has been fung. 
Remember, dear friends, keep good watch o'er your 

Tongue ; 
I have no more to fay, to an end I am come. 
My Rhymes are all out, I muft henceforth be mum* 

Sing tantararara mum all. 

SONG CXXI. 
THE PARENT. 

Tune, — Jwof with tht Strife^ tin IJfrtwr if Siatt, 

r. 

I _ 

A Fond Father^s blifi is to number his race. 
And exult on the bloom that juft buds otk 
their face ; 
With their prattle he'll daily himfelf entertain. 
And read in their fmiles their lov'd mother again. 
Men of pleafure be mute, this is Life's lovely view; 
When we look on our young ones our youth w« 

renew. 

II. 

Thus living we love, and thus loving'enjoy ; 
No Deceit herp diftradb, no Debauches deftroy ; 

L3 



From the May-morn of Youth untoWinter*swhiteage, 
Hand in hand, with contentment, we fittg thro' 

Life's ftage $ 
When Death bids us flop we end eafy our Song, 
And gi?e the Gods thanks that weVe liv'd well ib long* 

SONG cxxn. 
THE HUM. 

Tune, — Pufi tAout the hrijk BwfL 

I. 

PUSH about the brifk' Boirf^ ''twitt enliven 
the heart, « 

While thus we fit round on the Stay ! 

What bufinefs have I an old Song to iaipart» 
When I, Sirs, a new one can fay, can fay. 

When' I, Sirs, a new one can fiiy* 

What fiball I firft fay, or what fiiall I firft do ? 

What beft will my had voice become r 
Why faith. Sirs, Til ftrive by my verfes to (hew, 

Tliat Life is, alas I but a Hum. 

in. 

Children weep at their birth, and old men when 
they dye. 

At Death the moft happy look glum ; 
At our Entrance and Exit we equally. cry. 

Which proves our Life's plainly a Hum* 
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Law and Pbyfic you fee will make fure of the fee,. 
What advice to you gratis will come j 

If poor, you are loft, tho' merit you boaft. 
For ffirtb without ff^falib is a Hum. 

V. 
Acquaintance pretend that your fortunes they'll mend, 

And vow to your fervice they'll come ; 
But be you in need, and you'll find that indeed. 

Modern Friendihip is merely a Hum, 

VI. 

When f6me Ladies kneel, fmall devotion they feel 

(But let us be modeft and mum) 
At the altar they bow, but 'tis only for ibcw^ 

Keligic^ with them is a Httnu 

VII. 
We are hum'J from our birth, till we're hurrp'J 
into earth» 
To an end of our jokes dien we come : 
Take your Glais my bri<]( brotber,L and I'll take 
* another^ 
And thus make the moft of a Hum^ a Huntf 

And let's make the moft of a Hum. 



1-4] 
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SONG CXXIII. 

« 

SELF. 

Tune, — I met vntb n Alaiden one day a the Fair. 

« 

L 

SAYS I to my Tutor, Sir, what (hall I do. 
Shall I think to accumulate pelf i 
Or Learning or Glory, which muft I purfue I 
Corrverfey quoth the Put, with ymrjelf. 

Myfelf I addreis'd, but Self feem*d in a huff. 

Replying, wt nier JhaU agree^ 
For Drinking and Cards^ FoUy^ Shame^ and fuch ftuff. 

Had charg'd all their Odiums on me. 

III. 

Non eft fa^umy fays I, and lefol/d to be tiyM^ 

Conceit bid me hope for fome fport \ 
To Seffibns I ran, I had Laugh on my fide, 

Intending to hum the whole Court* 

IV. 

But R^fiiStim^ a vrrctch who had nobu8*ne(sthere. 

Nor Memory^ yet wou*d come in j 
Ripentanct bid PUaJun defcend frbm the Chair, 

And ordered the Caufe to begin. 

V, 

I begg'd a permiiSion to call in my friends 
To prove the defence I (hou*d make ; 

Q^ioth Self as to Friendfliip he fcrv'd his own ends, 
^nd o^ly did things for my fake* 
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VI. 
For his Miftrefs In Gaiety I was mzihtzirCd^ 

For me he a Madman has prov'd ; 
Tlio' he may to hundreds afFe£lion have fe1gn*d, 

Yet me, and roe only he lov'd. 

vir. 

In a pet I refoIv*d not a Witnefs to call. 

The general IJJui niy Plea ; 
But challenged the Court, Judge and Jury, and all. 
That they were as guilty as me. 

VIII. 
*Tis the Loadftone of Life, to that point the world 
turns. 
For Man is a miferly Elf, 
Who cries and laughs, loves and hates, flatters andfcorns. 
As Intereil ads upon Self. 

IX. 
Btd now Tm awaie^^I that Logic deny. 

Which proves Self the ruler of Man ; 
To a Heart that can feel, weeping Beauty apply. 
Let him think then of Self if he can. 

X. 
'Till Woman has civilizM favage mankind. 

We cannot fufceptible prove j 
Bi^t when her perfections have beam'd on our mind 
We're brighten'd to Wifdom and Love. 

XI. 
Ye Scoffers begone, je ridiculous bafc — 

To Gratitude firft be my Toaft i 
May J^Ierit meet always with Friendjhip*s embrace* 
And each in each other be loft, 

L5 
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SONG CXXIV. 

HE POINT. 

Tvne, — / will ull ym what. Friend. 

p 

I. 

SINCE atlaftl am free. 
Contented Fll be» 
O'er briars barefooted to go ; 
Or loft in the rain. 
Upon Sal'fbury Plain, 
Or left without doaths in the (how. 

II. 

Or if I fhou'd perch 

On top of Paul's Churdi, 
The hotteft day, jufi about noon, 

Aftride the crofs {at. 

Without hood, or hat, 
Fd whiftle oS pain with a Tune* 

III. 

For now I am free. 

No low fpirits for me, 
J laugh at all Crofles I find i 

I think as I pteafe. 

And refied at my eafe. 
For Liberty i les in the mind. 

IV. 

To my Fancy I live. 

And what Fancy can give^ 
I enjoy, tho' it is but a dream ; 

Obferve the world through, 
Do others purfue 
Ought elfe than a fanciful fchem^ f 
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V. 

Some fancy the Court, 
S6me fancy Ficld-fport, 

The Chace of a Beauty fomc chufe i 
The Topers with Wine, 
The Mifcrs with Coin, 

And Poets are pleas'd with their Mufc. 

VL 
La Mamha*s mad Knight, 
With Wind-mills wou'd fight. 

Like him our attempts are a jeft ; 
With envy infane. 
And with projcfls fp vain. 

Each fneers at the fchemcs of the reft. 

Vlf. 
This Extravagancy 
On Folly or Fancy, 

Appears to be rather too long ; 

With fomething that's flircwd, 

I wilh to conclude. 
And make this an Epigram Song. 

• VIII. 

In a Point it muft end, 

On a Point I depend, 
And like a ftaunch Pointer Til ftand ; 

I appoint you to fing, 

I appoint you to ring. 
And a Scotch Pint of Claret command, 
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SONG CXXV. 
TOM O' BEDLAM. 

Tune,— J^i^ugr Jockey be courted fweet Mogg the BnmetUi 

I. 

BARE- FOOT and Head-bare, his Blanket 
tight (kewer'd, 
Tom 0* Bedlam paraded, eredl as my Lord ; 
The Boys left their play, at his raggednefi fcar'd, 
TheTMob pity ftruck, at jiis mifery ftar'd. 
Oirls laugh'd, and the Fops, fnihion form*d for the day, 
Shrill fcreaming on tiptoe ftole trembling away ; 
While Infants crept clofe, in their mothers arms hid, 
Tofity Beauty-likp mov*d, heedlefs what harm he did. 

ir. 

IVhere's the Devil? quoth Tom, w&r/i the Devil I fetff 

Good folks have you not feett the Devil to-day ? 

A Brother, juft cur'd, cries — *« Where Old Nick 

does dwell, 
** Come hither. Til (hew you ;— look, there is his Hell. 
** Behold thofe round Pillars with Ram's-horns on top, 
'* A Palace fpme call it, I fay 'tis his Shop. 
^' Attendance^ Dependance, there move round and round, 
" And where fuch a Dance is, the Damn'd muft 

be found. , 

III. 
** The Fiend of Revenge tliis vile torment made out, 
*• *Twixt Hope and Defpair^ to hang fouls up in doubt. 
«* ExpeHation indeed may fill Vanityh head, 
** But poor muft we live when by Promifes fed. 
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« I honour the Gnai^ who dare greatly behave, 
*' I dij/ent not from Pique^ nor aj/ent as a S/avi^ 
** For Englijhmen fcorn bafe earn*d bread to receive,** 
Such a damn'd life, quoth Tom^ Til be damn*d if I live* 

IV. 

That moment a Methodifi came to the place. 
Hair tuck'd behind ears, and Zeal's cant on his face ; 
He threatened, he groan'd, he grimacM, and he whin'd. 
The Mad Fellows mounted and feiz'd him behind. 
The Multitude quefllon'd why he was us*d thus ; 
He has broke out, quoih T'^/n,— -he's, you fee, one of us. 
To their Hofpital dragg'd him, he there was unloos'd, 
Tom cry'd out — Jt Bedlam is Madntfi refused? 

V. 
His Comate reply'd — Brother Tom do not fret. 
The World only works now for what it can get ; 
Such fad objects as we are, it cares not about. 
What has Intereft to do, "with us two, in or out ? 
But this a Decoy Duck, who brings in great gains, ^ 
And tunnels his hearers by turning their brains. 
If he's ftcpp'd, folks will follow fome mifchief as bad. 
For one way or other, the World wi\ be mad^ 

VI. 

Here's a Bumber, my Boys, may we ftill find the way, 
To fpeak what we know, and to know what we fay. 
Ye big Wigs of Grejham fome Nojirum compound. 
To keep our Heads clear and preferve our Hearts (bund. 
May GreatJie/s 2Lnd Goodnefs as partners agree. 
May ourfons, likeourfelyes,focialfing, we are free f 
And may we, felf confcious, prefumption defpife^ 
Nor e'er be fo mad as to think ourfelves wife* 
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SONG CXXVI. 

S E M E L E. 

Tune, — Han^ whiniitg and pining^ lay bold of 

your Glafs. 

L 

EXtinguiih the candles, give Pbaebus hit play» 
The (butters unbolt, let us honour the day^ 
My Lady Ludna we've drove from her poft. 
The Sun ihines upon us, we'll give him a Toaft* 

IL 
Says CautioHj the neighbours are paffing along, 
They'll lock, thro' the fafhes, and tell us we're wrong : 
Rmonflrance avaunt — what is all they can fay ? 
But they've flept all night whilft we drank it away. 

III. 
Ye Tutors, Difputers, ye dignify'd Dofiors, 
Ye Majors, ye Minors, with Prebends and ProSon, 
Wiiat Senfe is it, prithee, which tells us to think ? 
When all our feven Senfes declare we fhou'd drink* 

IV. 
Our Patron is Bacchus., and Jove was his Sire, 
He was bom in a Burft of Celeftial Fire ; 
Mamma begg'd theGod wou'd*come worthy her charmSj 
TheLight'ning of Love prov'd too much for her Arms. 

From her, in a moment, the Baby was fnatcb'd. 
And into a Buck by Nurfe Jupiter hatch'd ; 
Th' Immortal to expiate Semele's Rape, 
Bcftow'd on bis Foundling the Gift of the Grape. 
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VI. 

Ye Lovc-fick who live on the Shine of an Eye, 
The Red of a Cheek, or the Tone of a Sigh j 
Imprefs'd by the Smiles or the Frowns of a Fair, 
As Weather- glafy (hews Variations rf Air. 

VIL 

In Country or Town you have, feen without doubty 
A Dancing- Bear led by a ring in bis fnout ; 
While Pug plays his tricks if you fljew him fomc fruit, 
Thefe EmUfems, ye Ladies, will moft Lovers fuit. ' 

yiii. 

If Girls won't comply why we never run mad. 
But away ^o the next, as enough may be had ; 
If again we're repuls'd, we ne'er hang nordefpair. 
But in Wine comfort feek, we are fure of it there. 

IX. 

Draw your Bows ye Crocb/tti in Mufic's defence. 
With Sound I'm for having a portion of Senji ; 
Give me a Bell's Tinkle, a fat Landlprd^s Roar, 
With a good Fellow'? BtWovf^—Bring fix Bottles more. 

X. 

Six Bottles ! we'll have them, and bumper away, 
WeVe drank up the Night and we'll drink down 

the Day ; 
Here's their Healths who to Wine and their Words 

will be juft. 
Hirers the Girl that we Uve^ and the Friend we can tru/i. 
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SONG CXXVIL 
CONTENTMENT. 

Tunc, — Ti Nobles who hurry ihrf e^ry gaj Tiul. 

I. 

THE Poachers for Fortune who Damfelsenlharc, 
With Drcfs and Addrefles deceive ; 
To Laflesof Wealth how thofe Mifcreantsfwear, 
And, alas ! how the Lafies believe. 

IT. 
Nay, fome Ladies feem to expcd being loft. 

They truft whom they know are forfworn. 
They liften to him who has ruin'd the moft. 

And hope to be ruin'd in torn. 

III. 

Can this be believ'd ?— no ! — the Song- maker jokes, 

'Tis the tale of a flanderous crew ; 
A Sigh ! — then I fear that there may be fome folks 

Who are forry to fay ii is true* 

IV. 

But when Love for Love is received on each fide. 
How Tendernefs fmiles on the pair ; 

This, this is a triumph, and this is my pride, 
I enjoy fuch a favourite Fair. 

V. 

No Paint in her Face, — no Art in her Mind, 
Her Thoughts are explain^ by her Eyes j^ 

From Principle faithful, from Gratitude kind, 
And fcoms the Deceit of Difguife. 
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VI. 
An along on the Slope, by the fide of a dream,! 

Our hours we happily pais ; 
My Head on her Lap, while my Lore is her Themc^ 

And my Looks I lift up to my Lafs. 

VIL 

Enjoying the Breeze from the fields of new bay. 
We gather the Summer's fweet prjde j 

Or point to the Brook where the fmall j^ifhes play, 
And count them beneath the clear tide. 

VIIL 

In Rooms rich embellilh'd with Luxury's Store^ 
Let wealth pamper'd Indolence yawn ; 

Let Wantonnefi a£l her deliriums o'er, 
'Till Dupes to her dungeon are drawn. 

IX. 

Let common*placeFondnels her blandifhmentsiprcad^ 

And tempt by the Toilet's parade \ 
The Squeeze^ the foft Sigh, wanton Glance, ani 

fly Tread, 
Are Pantomime Tricks of her Trade. 

X. 

I have try'd, and can tell, — I have frolick'd away^ 

And followed the fafbion of Fun ; 
The fame Farce have afted that's play'd at this day> 

And while the World wheels will be done. 
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SONG cxxvm. 

GIVE THE DEVIL HIS DUE. 

Tune, — JHi tale in goodfert the f(^ Squeesu^ ^c» 

I. 

THERE is one thing, my Friends, Imuftoffer 
to you, 
'Tis, GivitoOldNtckwbattoOldNickis^l 
What be owes to us I can venture to fay* 
Like a Daemon of Rank, upon Honour he'll pay. 

U. 
Tho* you (mile art my Syftem, and fneer s^ my Song, 
His Worfhip's allow'd to be Pfiope of Bm Tm i 
Now thus lies the bus'qeis. Sirs, as wc^'re polite. 

And pradHfe good manner^,, pra]p what b his Right i 

III. 
The Devil is in yoi!s a phrafe daily us*d, 
Yet oft, by fuch language the Devil's abus'd. 
Tbo' fome hollow Hearts may have much room to (pare. 
The Devil him(elf wou'd not chufe to dwell there. 

IV. 
Some People tStEt with this World to be fick. 
And give themfelves up in a pet to Old Nick ; 
Devil fetch me! they cry, but if Satan they knew. 
His Honour has much better bus'nefe to do. 

• V. 
Tho* of Darknefs he's King, he's a Prince of the Air, 
And with his Irfernaljhip we (hou'd deal fair ; 
Thechcarful Day's rul'd by tht Angel of Light, 
And the Dewl (Lord blcfs us) is Monarch of Night. 
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VI. 

His torturing fpirits around him await. 
As Watchmen attend on the Conftable's ilate ; 
Thofe Imps of Authority Tally in ihoals. 
And pennylefi Strumpets drag in as damJiM Souls. 

VIL 

The Hell upon Earth, and Lifers Dev'lifli Difeafe^ 
Is Poverty iinningi and feiz'd on for Fees ; 
Deep in Darknefs that Drofs we call Money was bid» 
A proof that the Ufeon't to us was forbid, 

VIIL 

But Pluto J the Devil's old hcatheniih name^ 
Brought it forth from below, as a Vamifli for Shamf • 
Perfuafion^ Timptation^ attonded the Gold, 
'Till all-have been bid for, andfewareuniokU 

IX. 

We are Derliflily odd, in a Dev'lifli odd Way, 
Since Bribe as Pribe can, there's the Devil to paj i 
The Dewl of Party makes damnable rout, 
Tho' the Dwl a bit can we tell what about. 

X. 
May Satan fcize thofe who by purchafe deceive^ 
May they take the fame Road who fuch things receive | 
But may we prcferve honest Men, tho* they're few, 
Export all the reft, give the Devil bis Due.. 
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SONG CXXIX.' 

PRESENT taste/ 

Tune, — Lajt Nighty in nq Dream^ I bebdda brown La^ 

I. 

ON £. day meeting Mmus^ it was upon 'Change, 
Accofting the Droll with — What News ? 
By the Foot of Jlcides (quoth he) it is ftrange, 

That the Englijb fhou*d England abufe. 
As LocuflSf in fwarmr crofs the feas for their prey^ 
. As ^^Wcofix firft fidhleis appear. 
So flioals of imported ISiyrals this day, 

(NiceffStfs Troop) landed here. 

IL 
Not 2LStrolIir from France^ not a Fagrantfrom Remei 

Not a Swifs with a Mumunut Shew, 
But here Men of Sdina and Breeding become9 

Outlandi/h Folks evVy thing know. 
Tht Rich will receive them as Flattery^ Imps, 

Servility grins ia their looks. 
And BritiJh'bornArtiJis are elbowM by Pimps^ 

By Hair-DrefferSf Dancers^ zxid Cooks. 

III. 
Englijh Merits in vain, may attempt at the lead. 

All the fyit in the world we may wafte \ 
But Things from beyond Sea are fure to fucceed 

They hit the high fafhion of Tq/ie. 
To Tajle and to Honour who has not a claim I. 

They are worn without any expencc ; 
They are felf-beftow'd Gifts, they're Egoti/ls Famfi^ 

They're Knavery and Dunces Defence. 
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IV. 

Englijh might be allow'd in the rude days of pre^ 

Such Vulgars we caant now endure ; 
There is fomething (b foft in the found of Signkr^ 

And immenfely polite in Mejpeur. 
How.coarfe founds the Sandbys ? in AUrit indeed^ 

Thofe Brothers embellifli the age ? 
Can fuch a rude name now as Raoker fucceed ? 

Beiides he belongs to the Stage. 

V. 

All's vulgar and horridj low^ wretcbedj and fla^ 

Of us thus the Connoiffieur fpeaks ; 
h\xtexquijke Jbuy 'tis immenfey znd all tbat^ 

When he talks about Gothics and Greeks. 
Perhaps my Addreis a Prefumption may ieem»* 

And receiv'd by the Rich as a Sneer ; 
But with all You are worth, to be worthy Efteem, 

Do Justice to Genius born here. 

SONG CXXX. 
NOBODY AND NOTHING. 

Tunc, — Gee 'bo DoUln. 

1. 

AStory^ or Song, you have left to my choice, 
For one I've no Humour, for t'other no Voice } 
In attempting a Tune I like Nobodf bawl. 
And as to a Mimic I'm nothing at all* 
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IL 

The wxinkrd-chcek Critic, caU'd 'Sfuire Sftuaxis^. 
Pedantical Speaking wou'd bring into practice. 
With Claflieal Gabble may wink and may fiioeft 
And beg I wou'd make the tbi^g Nothing appear* 

III. 
For Schoolmafters conjugaite derivnte ftufi^ 
I fpeak to be underflood, that is enough ; 
The Phrafe of like Nobody they may coodemi^ 
But as I fing nothings 'tis nothing to them. 

Now as to this Nobody I dare to fay, 

Altho* we fee Somebody always in play ; 

And fometimes that fomething may fomehsw be (hewn^ 

Yet Nobody only muft moTVf Things own. 

V. 
The Public is pefter'd with many gay formSp 
Like Butterflies, fpringing from Gi:id>8 and fr^m 
Worms; 

Thofe well'drejid NeceJJities daily we view. 
In Nobody s bus'nefs with nothing to dp. 

VI. 
They Ve nothing to think on, they've nothing to fay, 
Nobo^'9 ^ night, and juft noihing all day ; 
At nothing they laugh, and at nothing they cry. 
And Nobody cares how they live or they dye. 

VII. 
'Tis Nobody only can gqefs. the Game pby *dy * " ' 
When Nobody' % by, betwixt Mafier and Maid| 
Unlefs Indifcre^pn ibou'd alter their plan, ^ 

Nobody knows nothif^ 'twixt M^Upi^^od Man. 
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VIII. 

The Romp too ripe grown, unlefi gathered a Spoufe^ 
Will fall, the firft fliake, from weakChaflity*s boughs ; 
Dear Captain, ihe wfaifpers, fimehcA^ will hear us. 
Dear Mifs, whifpers he, there is N^botfy near us. 

- IX. 
But when (he's betray'd by her Paffion^ to Shame, 
And Parents and Guardians begin with their blame ; 
Who, ISirr—mtlSir/'^no! Hmtur forbid it^ 
If I am with CtiU^ it wm Nobody didk. 

X. 
The tread of Gattant by Comuto is heard, 
On tiptoe the Lover from rendezvous fcar'd ; 
Whos there ? ftarts the Hufbani, 'tis Thieves thatlhear^ 
But Wife pats his cheek, andlifps, N$Myf dear. 

XL 
Any-body may fay, if they pleafe, I am wrong, 
Ev'ry-btdy find Fault, if they pleafe, with my Song ; 
But careful left fsmMy wc ftiouM offend, 
I with Nothing bc^an, and with Nobody end. 

SONG CXXXL 
WAT E R. 

Tune, — Theiig'beayj Bottle. 

T. 

OtfR Chorus to Bacchus^ to Bacchus we*ll raife. 
Long Corks be my Garland inftead of the Bays; 
With Burgundy's Bleffings my Temples anoint. 
And toaft theiirft Toper who drank a Half-pint, 
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My Song b to Bacchus^ the God of the Vin^^ 
The Engineer Artift to fpring Beauty's Mine ; 
Without him ff^t pines, and Lavit languidly ^fades^ 
Cold Water has kept the JfTme Mufts old Maids. 

Quoth Titr^ana^ Water's the med'dne of healthy 
And JVatefy quoth Prudencey will win a man wealth ; 
Tho' odd it may feem, as the ftory's not long. 
Once Water help'd Bacchus^ and thus fays the Song. 

IV. 
<' It was when his Harveft rejoic'd the parch'd Earth, 

«* Beneath the firft Vine, Love on fVit begot Mirth ; 
«c Yet Hau rais'd fome Rebels who broke from 

his fway, 
^< And, drunk with his bounty, den/d to obey. 

V. 
<< He harnefs'd his Tygers, he marfhaird his force^ 
^ << Silenus was Sutler, Lord Pan led the Horfe ; 
•* The Ganges they crofs'd, came in front of the Foe, 
** And ftruck them all dead, without ftriking a blow* 

VI. 
** 'Twas Pan did the feat, caft them into a fright, 
*< He crept, like a Fox, thro' their camp in the nighty 
<* All the Wine he drew oflF, while diefe Ignorants 

fnor'd, 
** And into the Bottles foul Ditch Water pour'd. 

VII. 
Each Rebel, next morn, rais'd the Fla(k to his hea^^ 
But chiird the firft gulp, in an ague-fit fled ; 
Fled, trembling, from Monarch to meaneft Mechanic, 
From hence came the Phrafe, to put Men m^Pannii^ 
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SONG cxxxn. 

MEDIOCRITY. 

« 

Tune^'^Jtun^t U hi bap^! huthmu cm that Ut 

IN a neighbourly way, with an honeft man's fame^ 
UnoflFcnding, I hope to fucceed ; . 
Attend if you pleafe, if you're pleased with anamCj^ 
Imprimis^ let Probity lead. 

IL • 

Be careful to keep on Humilky^s iide^ 
Nor ever lofe Gratitudes view ; . 
Obey not tfee Erwy. of Piqiu nor of Pride^ 

Nor pilfer from Meru its due. 

in. 

Be aflur'd tb^t Efteem is a noble Eftate, — 
Lernot a fond finile m^ke you proud ; . 

Nor jail at Men merely becaufe they are Great^, 
Sfi no£ dapM by the Roar of a Croud. 

Shun Flatter/% phrafe9 let not Promifi allure^ 

Nor dangle for Dinners in Taftc ; 
Forget not old Friends, tho' perhaps they arc poor^, 

Nor niake new Acquaintance in hafte. 

M 
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V. 

Oh! fulFer netlniH^ Friindftnp to weaiH ^ 

Accept not Servility s treat ; 
KoT fileuilj vfitn^ ^liqufJjf's tcfineip ^ ^ 

But open at once on DiaiU 

VI. 

Reme m^er Yoiirfelf; fpaFc the Aame of your Friend^ 

Nor carry your ff^t to excefs; 
With Spirit thq Caufe of th^^ Abfent defend. 

And (brink not your anh from Dijirefs. 

VII. ^ 

« 

Opprrfs npt the. Z^ft;,, nor be High People's Sla^vq, 

Nor ever defpair lior be vain^ 
Howe*er inconfiftent the World may behavt, 

MeSocrity ever maintain. 

VHf ; 

His views let JlnJ^ion extend o*er "the State^^ ^ 

Let Avarice gluttonize Wealth ;, 
No NahobsYvfiCti for, I wou'd not be grcat^ 

I only afk humbly for Health. 

IX; . 

Hov;^ chearfuj^ in Health, v^riH my httef ^diys-ptS, 

UnenVyM, unenvying^ liVfe ; - 
With the Friends I have prov'd, and my fav^rite^Ba^ 

And PRACTICE THE PrECEPTS I GIVE, 
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■ . ^ o 1* G cxxxm. 

THE SWEETHEARTS. 

Tune, — Dirry Dwm% 

K 
I. 

SIN:CS tbe World is f<» old, and the Times «• 
fonew. 
And every thing, taHc'd of except what is true; 
Among* other fiories my liable may pafi. 
Of four or five Sweethearts who courted a La(s. 

Deny Dowtiy &c. 

II. 
Tfie firft was from France, a-la-mode de Paris, 
All fafibion, all feather> biea Monfieur poudrie ;. 
He bow'd, he took fniiff^ cut a caper, and then 
He bow'd, cut a capei;, and^took fnuff agen. 

III. 
A Dufichmimi advanced) when th> l^adyhe ftw. 
He dropp'd down his pipe, and hewaddPd out yaw ; 
WithJ^d$..hid m V^^ ^dr unpoli^d.ker,^ 
As frogs fing in courtfhip, fo croak'd out Mynheer. 

From Cc«maught, itfctf, another 5eau came,, 
Ts/titfihtih MkcgragtiBaUinbrough was his nami^; 
tfe*btJW*d'tb*th« Lafs, and'heftarM at Mounfeer, " ' 
Clapp'd hand on his fword, and faid^ Jh /•^— ^-s^roit 
mfDearf 

M 2 
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I 

V. 
The next a Mefs John, of rank Methodift Taint, - 
Who thought like a finner, but look*d like a faint, 
Clos\^ hands, twirrd his thuinb$, moving mucklehisiace) 
Then turn'd up his eyes as about to fay grace. 

VI, _ . 

A neat EngH{h Sailor in holiday trim, 
Who long lov'd the Lafs, and the Lafs hadlov'd him, 
Athawrt them all ftept, under arm tofs'd his fwitch, 
Squar'd his hat, op*d bis pouch, gave his trov^feraa hitc;^ 

Vlt. . . ' ! 

He along- fide her fell) and he grapplM on board. 
She ftruck^the firft broadfide of kifles he pour'd^ 
Then he tow'd her to church, and as to the reft, - 
What afterwards foUow'd is eafily guefs'd. 

Deny Dawn^ .&c. . 

SONG CXXXIV. " 
A LESSON OF LQTE. 

> 1 ' . . L . '. 

Tunc,.— Go on»ye gaf-waifms^m.J:fci 



» . • 1 • • 



J. . 

YE Lexicon CrUtes^ whofe claflical p:' .y 
Plain fenfe and plain Englifh^ as moderqs, deride 5 

Yet Woman, dear Woman! your pjipds qoulA] 

, - improve, . ' / y^ .; <oi>r//../ • i) 
Turn Students to her, takta I^JJki:^ Lw^* 



* *■' 
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II. 

YtHiiftiei w6o biN-ft frok ibJt arms of^cmfaitac^ ' 
To Beauty's prefer the rude joys of the chace, 
Sofavage apra£Uce no more you'll approve. 
When once you have pra^'d^^ -^(^^ tf. Lwt. 

III. 

AtMi^ight, fcTfA^i, Wh^n bfiiiip'uiig jfOMl'lfoaft, 
Be careful of who, and to whom 'tis you boaft ; 
If the tythc of thofe joys you pretend ye cou'd provc^ 
* Wine wpu'xl not have power to wean you from Lavi^ 

Ye,^S^idiirs wi\o ru(h thro' thie rough-work of war. 
As Statefmen may fclxeme, or as Sovereigns jarr> 
Engagements more glorious at home ye may proye^ 
Sofet up.yourftandards and lift under X^^* 

Y. 

Ye Bujy in traffick, whofe Cent..per Cent lives, ' 
Can eftimate juffly alj worth-^butygur tf^ves i * * 
While th' Intereft^ of. Trade you fo ^nxioiis improve. 
You negledl their demands and ati bankrupts to Love. 

• ■ VI. • ■ , ... 



%..*«. 



The Life of a Ma^ is Inquietude's reign. 
Care, dullnefs, fatigue, difappointment, and pain ; 
But clafp the fond Female, thofe ills (he'll remove. 
Such Witchcr^ hai Wbmitoi fuch Maglcvis'i^r. 
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' TUWBI — Laara^s' Song in /ftf €kapkik 

I. • • " - ■ 

TBrir /IPfej were wont, in ancfcnt timesj 
To eftimatc theh*' Age by Rhimes, 

' A BaHad^as their Schb^Hitg'; 
We Moderns may, p^rhaps^ be wrong. 
If not Uhewijir rfjh a Sbng 

• ' ' MayfitiisfbrourfXoA'Jiy.. 

... "•, • 

Imprimis^ there*s tHe Menoj[^ &tdte^r 
But, hoUT. ni Wt alone W(Jri<?i^ 

For Greatnefs was not form'd for fport, 
Tho' fonle folks ^eatlymTikt their Court, 

■^ ' ^' t^iaitjh^ gftattf Foi^^. ^ 

WepUythi^-F(?^4 we^a^tbe^P^r* , , 
We bare-fac*d walk, or wear difguife. 

As Hopes and Fears zee ruSng ; 
And yet, with all our deep-laid wiles. 
From John o' Noies to Tom o* Stiles^ 

What is it all but Foolini ? 
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IV. 

If Men vtill think, if Men will fee. 
That all this Tp, — or w/ W fo. 

Is as we're hot, or cooling ; 
7^-13^ on £xpe3ation's wiiig, 
Te-merraw off, 'th net tit Thing, 

What is the Thing }-~whf FmSng. 
, V. 
Fool.on, Fool on, for Life at befl,' 
Is but half-bred^ 'tfixt Cry-and JefHj 

As Chance, not Rtafin's ruling j 
To Chance we owe our Rights ^and WronM^ . . ,. 
To Chance I dedicate thefe Song^, 

J. Bfiikt-Maitr's faa%t 



^ ^ 
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